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INTRODUCTORY TO WORSHIP,. 


General invitation to praise the Redeemer. G, M, 


ee @) FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
. My great Redeemer’s praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
_The triumphs of His grace! 


- 2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim,— 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honours of Thy name. 


3 Jesus !—the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 

*Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
’Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell’d sin, 
He sets the pris’ner free ;°*> < - 

His blood'can make the foulést elehas $ 

His biood avail’d for me. « 


2 INTRODUCTORY TO “WORSHIP. 


5 He speaks,—.and, listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice: 
The humble poor believe. 


6 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen’d tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


T 
9 The Lamb worshipped on earth and in heaven. C. M. 


Ci let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round. the throne: 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they ey, 
To bevexalted thus: 4 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For He was'slain for us. 1q2 oT 
3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; | 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 


1 5 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name ..- | 
Of Him that sits upon-the throne)! « 
And to adore;the Lamb.)o0- - 


3 


INTRODUCTORY! TO WORSHIP. 3 


Feus HORNS. L O) L.M. 


(OME: let us tune, our loftiest song, 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain ; 
Worship and thanks to Him belong, 

Who reigns, and shall for ever-reign. 


His sov’reign power our bodies made; 


_Our souls are His immortal breath ; 


4 


2 


And when His creatures sinn’d, He bled, 
To save us from eternal death. 


Burn, every-breast with Jesus’ love ; 
Bound every heart with rapt’ rous joy ; 
And, saints-on.earth, with saints above, 
Your. voices in, His praise employ. 


Extol the Lamb. with loftiest song 
Ascend for Him our cheerful strain ; 
Worship and,thanks to Him belong, 
Who SSBDS, ‘and shall for ever, reign. 


H 
The creation invited to praise God, L. M. 


ROM all:that dwell below the skies, 
Let the»Creator's| praise ‘arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through. every land, ‘by every tongue, 


Eternal are. Thy, mercies, Lord; 
Eternal,truth attends Thy word: -», 

Thy praise shall sound -from shore toshore, 
Till, suns, shall rise-and; set no moreno” 


INTRODUCTORY) TO. WORSHIP. 


3: Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; 3 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, ) 
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 

@iii ¢ v 


4 In every land begin the song ; 
T’o every land the strains belong: 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, , 
And fill the world with loudest RB. 


Saints and angels-ever praising God. - rs 7 4 lines T's. 

19ve8 Davoed 

‘ONGS of praise the angels’ sang’ 

Heaver with ‘hallelujahs rang)” ° * 
When Jehovah's work begun, » ) 5 | 
When He spake, and it was done.” aged 


2 Songs of praise awoke thé morn er 
When the Prince of peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. h 


3 Saints, below, with heart and Nite « a J 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ji B 
Learning here, by faith and lovey) tod 
Songs of praise td sing above... voir T 


4 Borne upon-their latest(breath; * nae c 
Songs of praise shall’ conquer death 3 

or hen, amid etémnalljoy, +502 Seisaq ea 
Songs of praise théir powers gpa 1 


INTRODUCTORY (i WORSHIP. 5 


) ghee 07 ead. L. M. 
: | ty" presence, gracious God, afford ; 


aimee us to receive: Thy word ; 
Now let Thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix’d with what we hear. 


Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With foodidivine may we be fed, 

And satisfied with living bread. 


“oO 


3 To us the sacred word apply 
With sov’ reign power and energy ; 
And may we, in Thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 


4 Father, in. us, Thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and.do Thy will; 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms. of day. 


7 The heavenly Pattern, >. 
P.M) do 16; 1 11. 


Area se by Thee, we meet in Thy | 
name, 
And meekly agree to follow the Lamb: 

- To trace Me Ly example, the world to disdain, 

And constantly trample on pleasure and pain. 


O what shalliwedo our Saviour to love?) = 
To make us _anew,:come, Lord,:from above: 

The fruit of Thy passion, Thy holiness: give, 

Give us the salvation of all that: believe: _ 


6 INTRODUCTORY‘ TO WORSHIP. 


O Jesus ! appear; no longer delay 
To sanctify here, and bear us away;, 7] 
The end of our. meeting on earth let us see— 
Triumphantly sitting in glory with, ‘Thee. 


. 


8 : >For a a a blessing. a dine 7% 


ORD) we come BERS Phe now, 

At Thy feet'we humbly seed) De 
O do not our-suit disdain ; a 
Shall. we seek heh Lord,.in-vain Wi 


Lord, on Thee, our souls depend re ah 
In compassion now descend; 
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, | 
Tune our lips to’sing Thy praise.‘ 


No 


Send some méssage from Thy word," ’ 
That may joy and peace afford ; 

Let Thy Spirit now impart 

‘Full salvation to each heart. 


iss) 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; ; 
Let the time of joy-return: — | 
Those that are cast down lift wp; ah 
Make them strong in faith and hope, ah 


5 Grant that all may seek and find © ° 
Thee a gracious God and’ kind; 
sHeal the sick; 'the captive free ; 'T 

Letousiaili rejoice incTheesvis2 old et avin). 


INTRODUCTORY TO WORSHIP. vif 


4 dessin ron God's or esence, C. M. 


Creat Shepherd of Thy people, hear ; 
Thy presence now display: 

We kneel within Thy house of prayer ; 

, O give us hearts, to pray. 


i) 


The clouds which veil Thee from our sight, 
Inipity,/Lord, remove ; 

Dispose our'minds to’ hear aright 
The message of Thy love. 


3 Help us, with holy fear and joy, 
To kneel before Thy face ; 
© make us creatures of Thy power, 
The children of Thy grace. 


Df 


| 0 Lhe promised blessing. | ca C. M. 


GEE, Jesus, Thy disciples see ; 

The promised blessing give : 

Met in Thy name, we look, to Thee, 
Expecting to receive, 


2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Whoin Thy name are join’d ; 
We wait according to Thy word, 
9 Thee in the midst to find. 


: 2°-With us Thou art assembled hére, 
But oh, Thyself reveal ; 
Son of the living God, appear ! 
Let us Thy presence feel. 


i 


INTRODUCTORY TO.,WORSHOP. 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And these dry bones shall live ; 
Speak peace into our hearts, and! isay) 
The Holy Ghost receive. 


Heavenly joy anticipated. ‘P.M. 8 nee 


iE Thy.name, O Lord, assembling, «| 
We, Thy people, now draw. near; | 
Teach us to rejoice, with trembling 5° 
Speak, and. let Thy servants-hear; | 
Hear with meekness,— 
Hear Thy word with godly fear! ° 


2 While our days on earth.are eoulol d, 


May we give them, Lord, to Thee; 
Cheer’d by hope, and daily ‘strengthen’ d, 
May we run, nor weary be, 
Till Thy glory fi} 
Without cloud in heaven we see. sf 


3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 


12 


All Thy people shall adore ; 

Sharing then in rapture greater © 

Than they could conceive before: 
Full enjoyment,— 


Full and pure, for evermore. , H 


7 j 


| A blessing dn the word. (§; 290 | Cc. M. 


(C)aae more we come before our God ; 
Once more His blessing ask + 
O may not duty seem_a load, . 


Nor Worship prove. a task; 14] 


THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS. 9 


bo 


Father, Thy. quick’ ning Spirit send 
aes heaven, in Jesus’ name, 
And bid our waiting minds attend, 

And put.our souls in frame. 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honest heart ; 
- And keep the precious treasure there, 
-And never with it part: 


4 To seek Thee, all our hearts dispose ; 
To each Thy blessings suit ; 
And let the seed Thy servant sows, 
Produce abundant fruit. 


THI DIVINE ,,PERFECTIONS, 


~ God seenin This works, LM. 


pare is a God—all nature speaks, 

Through earth, and air, and seas, and 
skies ; 

See—from the ¢louds His glory breaks, 

When earliest beams of morning rise. 


2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 
Throughout the world’s extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters. of light, 


His mighty. Maker’ s glorious name, , 


10 THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS, 


3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, ” ah 
And trace creation’s wonders 0’er, b 
Confess the footsteps of your God, 

Bow down before Him, and adore. | 


14 Pee Omniscience, H Cc. M. 


yh br 


ORD, all Iam is Kivi a Thee; 
In vain my soul would try “ 
To shun Thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of Thine eye. 


2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys — 
My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 


3 My thoughts lie open-to Thee, Lord; 
Before they’re formed within, 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
ee know’st the sense mean. al 


4 O wondrous knowledge ! { deep. aa4 ba 
Where can a creature hide ? 
Within Thy circling arms. I hie,.. 
Beset on.every side. ts iaioea HT 
5 So let Thy grace surround me still, Hs 
And like a bulwark prove,. guor se 
To guard my soul from every inl, dinde Ms 
Secured by sov’reign love" o//" ©" 


th 
ry 
i 


THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS, 11 


15 All His is works br raise flim. ne é ECs Mi 


“pe BRE seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every flower, 2 oe 
Which tells, O Lord, the wondrous tale 

Of Thy almighty power; 

_ The birds, that rise on quiv’ring wing, 
Proclaim their Maker's praiseylt 9 
And all the minglingsounds of spring 

To: Thee: an anthem’ raise. . 


2 Shall I be mute, great God, alone, 

*Midst nature’s loud acclaim ? 

Shall not my heart, with answ’ring tone, ' 
Breathe forth Thy holy name ? 

All nature’s debt is'small to'‘mine; ~ 

' Nature shall cease to be; of 

Thou'gavest—proof of love divine bo. 

Immortal life to me. 


16 a Glory, mercy, grace.’ Bed © M. 


} 


pamnen how mite Thy glory shings 
How high Thy wonders rise ! 

Known through theearth by thousand)si ens, 
By thousands through the'skies. _ 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power ; 
Their motions speak Thy skill: - 
And on-the wings of every hour, 
We read Thy patience still, 


3 Part of Thy name divinely stands, ” iT 
On all’ Thy creatures writ ; 


12 THE DIVINE. PERFECTIONS. 


They show the labour of Thy hands, 
Or impress of Thy feet. Ul 


4 But when we view Thy strange desion 
To save rebellious worms, | — 
Where vengeance and compassion jen 
In.their divinest forms: 


5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guess) (15 ba/ 
Which of the glories brighter shone, 
The justice or.the grace. T ted? 


1 { Lnimutability. P,M. $7 lines. 3's 


HIS, this is the God we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable Friend, 
Whose love is as great as His power, 
And neither knows measure nor,end : 7 
’Tis Jesus, the first and the’ last, ., 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is past, « 
And trust Him for all that’s to come. ©) 


18 The Trinity. E: erie é M. 


AIL! holy, holy, holy Lord,” 
Whom one in three we no 
By all. Thy. heavenly host adored, . 
By all Thy Church below... 4)..)7 
2 One undivided Trinity SEs 
With triumph we proclaim ; 
Thy universe is full of Thee; ) — 
And speaks Thy, glorious name, , 


THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS. 13 


3 Thee, holy Father, we confess : 
Thee, holy Son, adore ; 

And Thee, the Holy Ghost,. we bless, 
And worship evermore. 


4 Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Our heavenly song shall be ; 
Supreme, essential One, adored 
In co-eternal Three. 


| 9 Such knowledve is too wonderful for us. C. M. 


Se foolish, weak, short-sighted man 
Beyond the angels go,— 
The great Almighty God explain, 

‘Or to perfection know ? 


His attributes divinely soar 
Above the creature’s sight, 

-And prostrate seraphim adore 

‘\sThe glorious Infinite. 


N 


‘The brightness of His glory leaves 
Description far below ; 

‘Nor man’s nor angel’s heart conceives 
How deep His mercies flow. 


ios) 


4 His grace is most unsearchable, 

And dazzles all above; 
The ‘gaze, but cannot count or tell _ 
1 e treasures of His love, 5 


Si to e1svSig Sit STS “bor 


JESUS’ CHRIST; 


HIS INCARNATION AND ‘BIRTH, 
90 The star in the Last, /41’s and Ic’s 


RIGHTEST »and' best: of the:sons of 
the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine | 
aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where theanfant Redeemer i is laid. 


2 Cold, on His cradle, the dew-drops: are 


. shining; 
Low lies His-bed with ithe beasts) of the « 
Stall; x r¥F QC tf 


Angels adore Him, in cneian sieleted- 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, - 
Odours of Eden and) off? rings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and peels: Hoh a 

ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and | gold i 
the mine? zi}: 


4 Vainly,.we offer each ae asec aS ah dT 
Vainly with gifts would His favour: secure: 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 


THE/INCARNATION AND BIRTH OF CHRIST: 15 


i egias the new-born Savioisr. P.M. 8H 


Piphicy your flight 0 o’er-all the Siri ; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth: 
Come.and,worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
Shepherds; in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 
Yonder shines the infant light’: 
Come and worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


Sages, leave your contemplations,— 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 


i) 


ios) 


repre 


Come and Roane — 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope. and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His-temple shall appear: 
Come and worship,;— 
Worship Christ, the new-born: King. 
5 Sinners, wrung with true repentatice, 
Doom’d for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence,— 
Mercy calls ‘you,—break your. chains: 
Come and- worship,—— sf 
Worship ‘Christ, the ‘new-borh: King. 


i6 


ay) 


Ny 


‘His kingdom still increasing,, ) 


THE INCARNATION AND BIRTH OF CHRIST. 


The glory.of His kingdom. PLM. 7 6 


AIL, to the Lord’s anointed, / 
Great David's greater Son ! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity: 


He comes, with, succour, speedy, 
To those who.suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing,— — 
Their darkness turn to light,—- 
Whose souls, condemn’d and dying, 

Were precious in His sight. 


He shall descend like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love and joy, like flowers,’ ' _ 
Spring in His path to birth) 000% 

Before Him, on the mountains, ~' 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill-to valley flow. Srnec b 4 

To Him shall prayer.unceasing,,.... 
And daily vows ascend; hf 


~ Avkingdom without, end: ).2.07 


THE INCARNATION AND BIRTH OF CHRIST. 


The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His nanie shall stand for ever ; 
That name to us is Love. 


93 Prophet, Priest, and King. L. M. 


. ge us a Child, of royal birth, 
End of the prornises, is given ; 
Th’ Invisible appears on earth,— 
The Son of man, the God of heaven. 


A Saviour born, in love supreme, 
He comes, our fallen souls to raise; 
He comes, His people to redeem, 
With all His plenitude of grace. 


The Christ, by raptured seers foretold, 
Fill’d with the Holy Spirit’s power, 
Prophet, and Priest, and King, behold ; 
And Lord,of all the world adore. 


_ The Lord of hosts, the God most high, 
Who quits His throne, on earth to live, 
With joy we welcome from the sky, 
With faith into our hearts receive. 


ete eS Mere 


JESUS, CHRIST + 
. HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATII. | 


9A His amazing love. re . 


Pe GED ina gulf of dark despair, 

We wretched)sinners lay, 

Without one cheering beam of hope, © - 
Or spark of glimm’ring day. 


bo 


With. pitying eyes the Prince of peace» | 
Beheld our helpless grief: . 
He saw, and (O amazing love!) (9 91’ 

He flew to our relief. 


3 Down from the shisingh dante Hae 
With joyful haste, He fled ; 
Enter’d the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 O for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, >) 
And all harmonious human tongues ° | 
The Saviour’s praises speak ! 


5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 
Strike all our harps of gold: 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be told. 


THE SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. i9 


95 He died for thee. CM. 


EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail’d to the shameful tree; 
How vast the love that Him inclined 

To bleed and die for thee ! 


2 Hark! how He groans, while nature shakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend : 
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks,— 
The solid marbles rend. 


3 ‘Tis done! the precious-ransom’s paid ! 
Receive my soul! He cries: 
See where He bows His sacred head ; 
He ‘bows His head, and dies. 


4 Butsoon He'll break death’s envious chain, 
And in full glory shine. 
O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love, like Thine? 


6 Glirying only. in the cross. I. M. 


\ A J] HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride.» 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 

_ I sacrifice them to His blood. 


20 THE SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 


3, See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: ~~ 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature, mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


97 . lesa fascld, Sth P.M. 894% 


H ARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; . 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 
It is finish’d! 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2 It is finished! O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 
Iieavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 
It is finish’d! 
Saints, the dying words record. 


3 Tune your harps anew, ye Bie 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name’: 
It is finish’d ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 


THE SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 21 


98 Godly sorrow at the cross. C, M. 


aan ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sov’ reign die? 

Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as | ? 


2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groan’d upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 


4 


3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut His glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature’s sin. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While His dear cross appears: 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 

Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
’Tis all that I can do. 


Nn 


99 King of kings and Lord of lords. 2 aio Me. 


to 


JESUS CHRIST: 


HIS PRIESTHOOD AND. INTERCESSION: 


HE head that once was crown’d: with 


thorns, 
Is crown’d with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The’ mighty. Victor’s brow. 


The highest place that heaven affords, 
Is to our. Jesus given ; 

The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
He reigns o’er earth and heaven— 


The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 

To whom He maniiests His love, 
And grants His name to know. 


To them the cross, with all its shame, ) 
With ail its ‘grace, is given ;... 

Their name—an everlasting name, 
Their joy—the joy of heaven. 


They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above ; 
Their everlasting joy to know 


The myst’ ry of His love. 


PRIESTHOOD AND INTERCESSION. 23 


8 0 Lulness and sufficiency of the Atonement. L. M. 


N 


31 


ESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ;. 
’*Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


Bold shall I stand in Thy great day, 

For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear; from guilt and shame. 


The holy,, meek, unspotted Lamb, 

Who from the Father’s bosom came,— 
Who died ‘for me, een me, to atone,— | 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 


Lord, I believe Thy precious blood,— 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 

For ever doth for sinners plead,— 
For me, e’en for my soul, was shed. 


Lord, I believe were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 


Crown Him Lord of all. Cc. M. 


At hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 


24 PRIESTHOOD AND ‘INTERCESSION. 


2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race; O¢; 
Ye ransom’d from the fall, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. | 


3 Sinners, whose love can ne’er ihe 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at His feét,.” 
And crown Him Lord of all 


4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


5 O that with yonder,sacred throng) © 
We at His feet may fall! -m ici wor 
Weill join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all) ~ 2 > 


39 An Advocate with the Father. - ba as M, 


ESUS, my Advocate above, 
My.Friend before the throne’ of love, 
lf now for me prevails Thy prayer," L 
If now I find Thee pleading there,— 


If Thou the secret wish convey, ~~ 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,— 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, ro 
‘Almighty Advocate, to Thine. 
3 Jesus, my heart’s desire’ obtain; am A 
My earnest suit present, and gain; < 
My fulness of corruption show 5!) 3"! 
The knowledge of myself bestow. - 


i) 


PRIESTHOOD AND INTERCESSION, 25 


4 Save me from death; from hell set free; 
Death, hell, are but the want of Thee: 
My life, my only heaven, Thou art; 

O might I feel Thee in my heart! 


33 Our ever-present Guide. Cc. M: 


'ESUS, the Lord of glory, died, 
That we might never die; 
- And now He reigns supreme, to guide , 
His people to the sky. 


2 Weak;)though we are, He still is near, 
‘To lead; console, defend ; 
In all our sorrow, ‘all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient Friend: 


3 From His high throne in bliss, He deigns 
Our every prayer to heed ; 
‘Bears with our folly, soothes our pains, 
Supplies our every need. 


4 And from His love’s exhaustless spring, 
Joys like a river come, 
To make the desert bloom and sing, 
Q’er which we travel home. 


5 O Jesus, there is none like Thee, 
Our Saviour and our Lord; 
Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obey’d, adored. 


JESUS. CHRIST: 


HIS RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 


34 Dying, rising, reigning. L. M. 


E dies!. the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo! Salem’s daughters, weep, around; 

A solemn darkness veils the skies, -:) + 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
Come, saints, and drop a) tear or two // 
For Him who groan’d beneath your load: 
He shed a thousand drops for: you,—= © 
A thousand drops of richer blood: 


2 Here’s love and grief beyond degree; 
The' Lord of glory dies for man; . 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see} 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

The rising God forsakes the tomb; 

(In vain the tomb forbids His rise;): | 
Cherubic legions guard Him home;,> | 
And shout:Him welcome to the skies. « 


Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliv’ rer reigns; 
Sing how He spoil’d the hosts of hell, ; 
And led the: monster death in chains: 

Say, Live for ever, wondrous King l 

Born to redeem, and strong to save: 

Then ask the monster, Where’s thy sting? 
And, Where's thy vict’ry, boasting grave? 


&w 


THE | RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. ~ ey, 


35 Christ, the fir i ar P. M..6's, 


ae praise ! the Lon! is void 
. Where the Redeemer lay ; 
Sing of our bonds destroy’d, 
Our darkness turn’d to day. 


2 Weep for your dead:no more}; 
Friends, be of joyful cheer ; 
Our Star moves on before, 
Our narrow path shines clear. 


3 He who so patiently 
‘The crown of thorns did wear,— 
He hath gone up on high ; 
Our hope is with Him there. 


4 Now is His truth reveal’d, 
His majesty and might; 
The grave has been unseal’d; 
Christ is our life and light. 


5 He who for men did weep, 
Suffer, and bleed, and die,— 
Firstfruits of them that sleep,— 
Christ has gone up on high. 


6 His.vict’ry hath destroy’d 
The shafts that once could stay? 
Sing praise! the tomb is void 
Where the.Redeemer lay. 


28 - THE RESURRECTION AND. ASCENSION, 


36 Foy from the certainty of His resurrection, S;M 


"ee Lord is risen indeed; 
The grave hath lost its prey ; j 
With Him shall rise the ransom’d seed, 

To reign in endless day. 


2 The Lord is risen indeed; 
He lives, to die no more; 
He lives, His people’s cause to plead 
Whose curse and shame He bore. 


3. The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels, hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with Bee 
The joyful tidings bear: 


4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord: __ 
Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, ~~ 
To sing our risen Lord. 


3/ Because He liveth, I shall live also, L. M. 


| KNOW that my Redeemer lives 

What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
He lives, He lives, who once was dead; 
He lives, my everlasting Head ! 


2 He lives, to bless me with His love; * 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 

He lives, my: hungry soul to feed; 

He lives, to help in time of need, - 


* 


THE RESURRECTION AND ‘ASCENSION. 


3 He lives, and grants nie daily breath; 


He-lives; and-I shall coriquer death; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring me safely there. 


4 He lives, all glory to his Name; 
He lives, my Saviour, still the same; 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 


29 


38 Our Paschal Lamb, ‘ Me S75 


H AIL, Thou once despised Jesus ! 
Hail, Thou Galilean King! 
Thou didst suffer to release us; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour! 
Bearer-of-our sin and shame, 
By Thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through Thy name, 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on, Thee were laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made, 
All Thy people are forgiven 
Through the virtue of Thy blood; 
Open’d is the gate of heaven ; 


Peace is made ’twixt man.and God. 


3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side: 


30 THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


There for sinners ‘Thou art pleading’; 3 
There Thou dost our place pe ie . 

Ever for us interceding, °°" i ot 
Till in glory we appears ©) 9 il oH 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
alintags OG 
39 : : The promised Coniporter. pie : Le M. 


ORD, we believe to us and ours) ~ 

The ‘apostolic promise given; - 
We wait the pentecostal powers, | 
The Holy. Ghost sent down from’ heaven, 
Assembled here with one ppere il 
Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
The purchase of our dying Lord; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the, HS 


lo 


3 If every one that asks may find, 
If still Thou dost on sinners fall, 
Come as a mighty rushing wind ;. 
Great grace be now upon us all. 


4 Ah! leave us net to mourn blow, 
Or long for Thy return to pine; % 9" — 
Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow,” 
And fix in:us the Guest divine. 9 9'5o> 


ad 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 31 


40 “~"* Barnest of eternal rest. Ps M4 Lines-7’s. 


CAGOMsS Spirit—love divine ! 
Let Thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove; 

_ Fill me with Thy heavenly love. 


2 Speak Thy pard’ ning grace to me; 
Set the burden’ d ‘sinner free ;, 
Lead me to the Lamb of God; 
Wash me in His precious blood. 


3 Life and peace to. me impart; 

_ Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, — 

| Earnest of immortal rest. iw 


. Let me never, from Thee stray ; 
“Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, for, ever Thine: 


4] imploring His guidance. . S. M, 


* it Sess8 Spirit, source of light, 

Thy grace is unconfined ; 

Dispel the gloomy shades of night,” 
The darkness of the mind. 


2 Now to.our eyes display 
The truth Thy words reveal;'= ~- 
Cause us to run the heavenly way,” 
Delighting in Thy will: 


32 THE ‘HOLY SPIRIT. 


_ 3... Thy teachings make us know 
The mysteries of Thy love, 
The vanity of things below, 
The j joy of things’ above. 


4 While through this maze we stray, 
O spread Thy beams abroad; 
Point out the dangers of the way, — 
And guide our steps to God. 


49 Phe Source of consolation, PLM, 2 7. 


OLY-Ghost ! dispel our sadness ; 
Pierce the clouds of nature’s night ; 
Come, Thou Source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light. 


2 Hear, O hear our supplication, 
Blessed Spirit! God of peace! 
Rest upon this congregation 
With the fulness of Thy grace. 


3 Author of our new creation, 
May we all. Thine influence prove ; 
Make our souls Thy habitation, ° 
Shed abroad. the Saviour’s love. 


4 Source of sweetest consolation, 
Breathe Thy peace on all below, 
Bless, O: bless this congregation ; 
On each soul Thy grace bestow! 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 33 
4 2 Rejoicing in the fulfilment of the promise. 
: : P 


ao lift up your hearts, 
The Saviour to receive ; 

Jesus Himself imparts, 

He comes in man to live: 
'The Holy Ghost to man is given; 
Rejoicejin' God sent down from heaven, 


2 Jesus is glorified, 
And gives the Comforter, 
‘His Spirit, to reside 
In:all His members here; 
The Holy Ghost to man is given; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 


3. To make an end of sin, 
And Satan’s work destroy, 
He brings His kingdom in,— 
Peace, righteousness, and joy: 
The Holy Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 


4 from heaven He shall once more 
Triumphantly descend, 
And all His saints restore 
T9 joys that never end; 
Then, then, when all our joys are given, 
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven. 


warn ge om 
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INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEE. 


YA Ase 
“3? 98 E 
THE -MINISTRY¥S= Hl eal 
44 Tis comereissioe i woke EM 


3% preach my Gospel. saith the Lord,— 
Bid the whole world my ay roe 

He shall be saved who trusts | 

And he condemn’d whe won 


Pll make your great <i nee 7 
And ye shall prove my od 
By ail'the works that I have done, > 
By all the wonders ye shall Eee 


o> ade ey 
3 Teach all the nations my . 


I’m with you tll the world s c > 
All power is trusted in my, ids t 
T can destroy, and I defend... f .44 


5 ni ogops dl 


i) 


45 Pie aacerat yf see, 
"SB8 20." 
ET Zion’s watchmen all —T 
And take the alarm 


Now let then from the ce 


2 *Tis cok cons of sina a zaoje ‘ 
The pastor's care demands ; 


But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fill’d a Saviour's hands. 


- 


THE. MINISTRY. 35 


2 They watch for souls for which the Lord 


Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls which must for ever live 
In raptures or in woe. 


4 May they in Jesus, whom they: preach, 


Their own Redeemer see; 
And watch Thou daily o’er their souls, 
~ That they may watch for Thee. 


4 5 Prepare ye the way of the Lord. : L. M. 


to 


ees os ye ministers of grace, 
Comfort the people of your Lord; 
O lift ye up the fallen race, 

And cheer them by the Gospel word. 


Go into every nation, go; 

Speak to their trembling hearts, and cry, 
Glad tidings unto all we show; 
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh. 


Hark! in the wilderness a cry, 

A voice that loudly calls, Prepare ; 
Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh, 
And waits to make His entrance there. 


The Lord your God shall quickly come ; 
Sinners, repent, the call obey: 


~ Open your hearts to make Him room ; 


tn 


Ye desert souls, prepare the way. 


The Lord sha clear His way through all ; 
Whate’er obstructs, obstructs in vain; 


36 INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


The vale shall rise, the mountain fall, 
Crooked be straight, and rugged plain, 


6 The glory of the Lord display’ d 
Shall all mankind together view ; 
And what His mouth in truth hath said, | 
His own almighty hand shall do. 


47 Sow beside all waters: 5S. M. 


Se in the morn thy seed; 

At eve hold not thy hand: 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed; 
Broad-cast it o’er the land. 


2 Thou know’st not which: shall thrive;— 
The late or early sown; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown : 


3. And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 


4 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


The minister's oily business, C. M. 


1 the name high over all, 

In hell, or earth, or sky; 

Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


THE CHURCH. 37 


2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 Jesus the pris’ner’s fetters breaks, 
And bruises Satan’s head ; 
Power into strengthless souls He speaks, 
And life. into the dead. 


4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of. His grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


5 His only righteousness I show, 
His saving truth proclaim: 

»°Tis all my business here below 
To cry, Behold the Lamb! 


6 Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but/gasp His name; 
Preach Him to all, and cry in death, 
Behold, behold the Lamb! 


SHE CHURCH. 


49 Put on thy beautiful earments, O Ferusalem, L. M. 


MoMAKE. Jerusalem, awake,— 
No longer in thy sins lie down: 
The gatmentiof salvation take; 
iis beauty and thy strength put-.on.) 


38 INSMTUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 
And hides the promise from thineseyes ; 
Arise, and struggle into light; | 
The great Deliv’ rer calls, Arise! 


3 Shake off the bands of sad despair; 
Zion, assert thy liberty ; 
Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 
And God shall:set the captive free, 


4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain; 
Be like your Lord, His word embrace, 
Nor bear His hallow’d name in vain. 


50 Her enemies confounded, : P. M587 4. 


ION stands with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combines 
Happy Zion;— . 
What a favour’d lot is Hane t 


2 Every human tie may perish; 
Friend to friend, unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 
Heaven. and.earth.atlast:remove; ( \ 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove tine. 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 


- 


THE CHURCH. 


’ But can never cease to love thee ; 


Thou art precious in His sight: 
God is with thee,— 
God, thine everlasting light. 


| Glorious and spotless. L. 


tS 


Pe from whom all blessings flow, 
Great Builder of Thy Church below ; 

If now Thy Spirit move my breast, 

Hear, and fulfil Thine own request. 


The few that truly call Thee Lord, 
And wait Thy‘sanctifying word, 

And Thee their utmost Saviour own,— 
Unite and perfect them in one. 


O let them all Thy mind express, 
Stand forth Thy chosen witnesses ; 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 


In them let all mankind behold 

How Christians lived in days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move,— 
A ‘proverb of reproach—and love. 


Call them into Thy wondrous light, 
Worthy to walk with Thee in white: 
Make up Thy jewels, Lord, and show 
Thy glorious, spotless Church below. 


ao 


M. 


40 INSTITUTIONS OF TIDE GOSPEL, 


59 Continued—Winesses for Fesus, 59 tu M. 


6 MIGHT my lot be cast with these, 
The least of Jesus’ witnesses !.. 

O that my Lord would count me meet 

To wash His dear disciples’ feet ! 


i) 


This ony thing do I require: tA 
Thou know’st ’tis all my heart’s —— 

Freely what I receive to give; ; 
The servant of Thy. Church to ve 7 & 


: 


After my lowly Lord to go, a 
And wait upon Thy saints below; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, ) 
And serve the royal hee - heaven, , 


& 


4 Lord, if I now Thy drawings feel, — 
And ask according to Thy will, 
Confirm the prayer, the seal impart, . 
And speak the answer to my heart. a 


ies 
‘Se: 


5 Tell me, or Thou shalt never go 
Thy prayer is heard; it shall be so: 
The word hath passed Thy lips, and I 
Shall with pees people live and die. bol f 


h3 God.is in the ntidst of her. rae P. suka ip 


LORIOUS things of thee are, spake”, 
Zion, city of our God; — 
He whose word cannot be broken, isl A 
Form’d Thee for His own abode. 


to 


THE SABBATH. 


On the Rock of ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 


_ Still supply thy sons and daughters, 


-And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 
_Ever flows our thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 

Neyer fails from age to age. 


Round each habitation hov’ring, 
See the cloud and fire appear! 


For a glory and a cov’ring, 


» Showing that the Lord‘is near. 
He who gives us daily manna, 
': He who listens when we cry, 


Let Him‘hear the loud Hosanna 


Rising to His throne on high, 


ae 


THE SABBATH, 
oh of 


ret The joys of the Sabbath, AG 
eee! is the work, my God, my King, 


Al 


M 


To praise Thy name, give thanks, and 


f2- Sing} POU 
T eaten They love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth by night. 


42 INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL, 


N 


Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

No mortal cares shall seize my ‘breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 


3. When grace has purified my heart, 

- Then I shall share a glorious part: 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 


4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wish’d below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


A MY Delight in ordinances, ~ S. M. 


\Aee sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord:arise: 
Welcome to his reviving breast; 

And these rejoicing eyes! 


2 The King Himself comes near, 
And feasts His saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. .-»/ 


3. One day in such a place, 
Where Thou, my God, art.seen, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand sealiged 
Of pleasurable sin. 


THE SABBATH. 43 


4 | My willing soul would stay 
In ‘such a frame as this, 
And sit.and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


56 The day improved, ~~ - C, M. 


| Be day the Lord hath call’d His own; 
Let us His praise declare, 
Fix our desires on Him alone, 

And seek His face with prayer. 


2 Lord, in, Thy love we would rejoice, 
Which sets the sinner free, 
And, with united heart and voice, 
Devote these hours to Thee. 


3 Now let the world’s delusive things 
No more our thoughts employ, 
But faith be taught to stretch her wings, 
Toward heaven’s unfailing joy. 


4 O let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord, 
- Be. to our welfare blest ; 
The purest comfort here afford, 
And fit us for our rest. 


Ble C Pledge of endless rest. Li M. 


RETURN, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 
Another six days’ work is done. 

Another Sabbath is begun. 


44 


2 


iss) 
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INSTITUTIONS: OF THE GOSPEL. 


O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies! 

And draw from Christ that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 


‘This heavenly calm within the breast 


Is the dear pledge of glorious rest 
Which for.the Church of God .remains, . 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


In holy duties, let the day, 

In holy comforts, pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end!” 


Anticipating the heavenly Sabbath, bre M. 


| eee of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 
In this Thy house, on this Thy, dey 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, ... ., 

The songs which from Thy servants rise. 


Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above; 

To that our lab’ring souls aspire, ~~ 
With ardent hope, and strong desire.’ _ 


LO 


No more fatigue, no more distress, ,, 

Nor sin’nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs . 
Which warble from immortal tongues. | 


* : AUTH CF 
No rude alarms of raging foes; | ~*> © | 


No'cares to break the long repose; - 
No midnight shade, no clouded ‘sun ;" 
ax sacred, high, eternal noon. LA 


THE SABBATH. 45 


5 O long-expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 


59 In the sanctuary. L. M. 


| ae from my thoughts, vain world, be- 
gone, 

Let my religious hours alone; 

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see; 

I wait a visit, Lord, from Thee. 


2 O warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire: 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 


3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare! 
How sweet Thine entertainments are} 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In Thee Thy Father’s glories shine;: 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess Thee Lord. 


60 


[ LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord,— 
oe The house of Thine abode,— 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With His own precious blood. 


Love for Zidtte Ss. M. 


46 
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3 


4 


5 


INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL, 


I love Thy Church, O God! 

Her walls before Thee stand; 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 

And graven on Thy hand: ~~’ 


For her my tears shall fall; 
lor her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils. be given, ’ 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways ; 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, — 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


Sure as Thy truth shail last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


Soyful homage. 6 tines 7's. 


bs rere through another week 
God has. brought us on our way; 
Let us each a blessin g seek, 

Waiting in His courts to- day, 

Day of all the week the best, 

Emblem of eternal rest. 


2 While we seek supplies of grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s goiad | 
Show Thy reconciling face, 

Take away our sin and shame; 

From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in Thee.” 


er 


BAPTISM. 47 


3 Here we come, Thy name to praise; 
Let us feel Thy presence near ; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in Thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 


4 May the Gospel’s joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
May the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief from all complaints: 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the Church ahove. 


a ne aes oe 


BAPTISM. 


6 9 In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
P. M. 


Baiizee into: Thy name, 
Mysterious One in Three, 
Our souls and bodies claim, 
A sacrifice to Thee; 
And let us live our faith to prove, 
The faith that works by humble love. 


2  O that our light may shine, 
And all our lives express 
The character divine, 
The real holiness ! 
And then receive us up to adore 
The Triune God for evermore. 


4s INSTITUTIONS OF THE. GOSPEL. 


63 Silfer the little children to conte unt me, ; eM, 


EE, Israel’s gentle Shepherd stdrids 
With all- engaging charms; , 
Hark, how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms. 


2 Permit them to approach, He cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. 


| 


3 We briny them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to Thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 


es es we ee 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


5 4 The invitation. Cc. M. 


“Tae King of heaven His table spreads, 
And blessings crown the board ;. 
Not Paradise, with all its joys, 

Could such delight afford. 


2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life, are given, 
Through the rich blood that Jesus: shed, 
To raise our souls to heaven. 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 4D 


3, Millions of souls, in glory now, 
_ Were fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more still-on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


4 All things areiready, come away, 
Nor weak excusesframe ; 
Crowd to your places at the feast, | 
And bless the Founder’s name: | 


6 5 , dts design. C. M. 


oe doleful night before His eats, 
The Lamb, for sinners slain; 
Did, almost with His dying breath; 

This solemn feast ordain. 


2 To'keep the feast, Lord, we have met, 
And to: remember eee | . 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, —_ 
For me He died; for me! ; 


3 Thy suff’rings, Lord, pale sacred,sign 
To.our remembrance, brings 5.5 be / 
We eat the bread, and;drink the.wine; 
But think on-nobler, things. | 


4 O tune our tongues,:andcset im frdmei < 
Each heart) that. pants for Thea A 
To sing,—Hosanna:tothe: Lamb, | é 
The Lamb that:died: foromes!sz.s T 
- 4 


RS INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL, 


66 Obeying the china 210 ent et f 8. M: 
OT! / 
G Raa ae we thus oko alim BoA 
Thy: last and kindest woneyA 


Here, in Thine own appointed way, 
We come to meet our Lorda tld My A} 
2 Thesway: nay bole ieee enjoin’ dy! bwo10 
Thou wilt therein appear }/ brA 
We come with confidence to eae 
Thy special presence here. 


3 Whate’er the Almighty can GO 
‘gato pardon’d sinners-give, >) yyy 
The fulness of our God made ‘man, ] 
We._here, wie Christ FR s ad 


usbio rimialoe adT 
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AMB of God;iwhose dying love 
We tow recall to mindpss qloH 
Send the answer from Sbokbs i pe 
And let us mercy find ; 
‘Phink ous who. think on Theeje vil ¢ 
And every’ struggling soul release, ol 
O'remember Calvary)® sid alt Jsa, 9W 
And bideus' goin peace Pridd ind 


2 By: Phine agohizingopaim! iyo oan! O 1 
And bloody sweat wei pray dos" 
By Thyrdying' loverto:man, —.orie oT 
Take!allnour sins awaly tims! of T 
» - 


THE ‘SINNER. 


Burst. our bonds, and set us free; 
From all iniquity release ; 
‘Orremember Calvary, 
And bid us'go in peace ! 


3.Let.Thy blood, by faith applied,’ - 
"J. he, sinner’ s.pardon-seal; 
‘Speak us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal: 
By Thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease ; 
‘O remember Calvary. 1 
‘And bid us go in peace! 


Y5IBSC 


THE SINNER. 


M2 
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"bso! oil DEPRAVITY., rU 


68 DAT OVO Oricinal and actual sin. 


Ua Mis 


ORD, we are vile, conceived. imsin,- 


bes 04 I) iD fire ees yesal 
And born, un oly and unclean; 


Sprung from the man whose. guilty. fall 


Corrupts his race, and taints. us all. 


2 Soon as we drdww-ourcinfant breath | 
The seeds of'sin-grow up for death ; 


Thy lawidemandsa-perfect heart,“ 


But we’redefiled in every part. | 


> 


52 THE SINNER, 


3 Behold, we fall before Thy face; 
Our only refuge is Thy grace: i 
No outward forms can make us clean; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 


4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor.hyssop ‘branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook: nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. © 


5 Jesus, Thy blood, Thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 
Thy blood can make us white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse us so. 


6 While guilt disturbs and breaks our peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 
Lord, let us hear Thy pard’ning voice, 
And make these broken hearts rejoice. 


69 Dead in trespasses and sins. S. M. 


OW helpless nature lies, 
Unconscious of her load ! 
The heart unchanged can.never rise ©* 
To happiness and God. 


2. Can aught but power divine , . 
The stubborn will subdue ? bet 
’Tis Thine, Eternal Spirit, Thine etre 
To form the heart anew; am 


-3 The passions to recall, © MOOG s 
And upward bid them rise; an | 

To make the scales of error fall’ « ; 
From reason’s darken’d eyes, (= 
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© change these hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine: 

Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be Thine. 


10 De henhy saber op Che taut 


7 Aaa eighteen hundred years are 
past 

Since ehist did in the flesh appear, 

His tender mercies ever last, 

And still His healing power is here. 


Would He the body’s health restore, 
And ‘not regard the sin-sick soul ? 

The sin-sick soul He loves much more, 
“And surely He will make it whole. 


All my disease, my every sin, 

1. To Thee, O Jesus, I confess : 

In pardon, Lord, my cure begin, 
And perfect it in holiness. 


That token of Thine utmost good, 

Now, Saviour, now, on me bestow; 

And purge my conscience with Thy blood, 
And wash my nature white as snow. 


Lord, help my unbelief. Cc. M. 


OW sad our staté by nature is! 
© Our sin, how deep it stains! 
And Satan binds our captive souls 

Fast in his slavish chains. 


-. 
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But there’s a voice.of.soy’reign, ae h 
Sounds from.the sacred words fj A 


Ho! ye despairing sinners, pa ect od 
And trust.a faithful Lord.) .oimfA 

My soul obeys the gracious call, 
And runs.to, this relief; Hy 

tT would believe Thy promise, Torts 
O help my-unbelief!> - 


4 To the blest. fountain of Thy plood,,,.. 
Incarnate God, I TY acy Melee * oI 
Here let me wash my guilty soul, 

From crimes of deepest dye. 


bo 


Go 


an i 


i 


biA 

A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, ss 
Into Thine arms I fall; wv 

Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 


On 


un NTA ¢ 
19 : benbrbe lemiisgn. , fT of mM. 


‘ESUS, a word, a look from’ * aug 8 3 
Can turn my heart, and make t clean; 

Purge out the-inbred leprosy,” AorssdT 

And save me from my bosom: sin, WO ‘A 


2 Lord, if Thou wilt, I-do believe ~ 
Thou canst the saving grace ‘apd 
Thou canst this instant now aks ; 
And stamp Thine image on my heart. | | 


3 My heart, which now to Thee Ir or. 
I know Thou canst this moment cle 
The deepest stains of sin éfface;-2 ba 
And drive the evil spirit hence, 1... 


Pi 
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e it according to Thy word; 
ccomplish now Thy work in me; 


»Andilet:my soul, to health restoréd, 


Devote its deathless: powers to thee. 


AWAKENING, 


13 > Our debt paid upon the cross. S. M. 


Zz 


3 


4 


5 


\ \ 7 HAT majesty and grace 
Through all the Gospel shine! 


’*Tis God.that speaks, and we confess 
The doctrine most divine. 


“Down from His throne on high 

The mighty Saviour comes ; 
Lays His bright robes of glory by, 
‘And feeble flesh assumes. 


. The debt that sinners owed, 
Upon the cross He pays: _. 

Then through the clouds ascends to God, 
*Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 


There our, High Priest appears. 
Before His Father’s throne, 

Mingles' His merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down. 


Great Sov’reign, we adore 
~ Thy justice and Thy grace, ( 
Andon Thy. faithfulness and power, . , 
“Our firm dependence place. 


55 THE SINNER. 


{4 Warning: gs from the grave, ric ft © M. 
ENEATH our feet, and o’er‘our head, 
Is equal warning given; ©. s:oveUl 


Beneath us lie the countless dead,— ° 
Above us is the heaven. 


2 Death rides on every passing breeze, 
And lurks in every flower ; 
- Each season has its, own diséase,— 
Its peril every hour. NEAY © 


Our eyes have seen the rosy ght / v 
Of youth’s soft cheek decay, 55) ei] ' 
And fate descend in sudden right. ad 
_ On manhood’s middle day. 


& 


' 4 Our eyes have seen the steps ‘of age. 
Halt feebly to the tomb ; 

And shall earth still our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come? ~ 


5 Turn, mortal, turn; thy danger know: 
Where’er thy foot can treads. ae 
The earth rings hollow from below, = 
And warns thee by her dead. 
6 Turn, mortal, turn; thy soul esi 
To truths divinely given: r 
The dead who undérneath ‘thee lie, : 
Shall live for hell or heavens {| 9% - 
fe - ) : 
15 Sinhills beyond the toned, wi Pec. M. 


ye man, thy fond pursuits. ranpae 
Repent, thine end is nigh ; 
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: Death, at the farthest, can’t be far; 
O think before thou die. 
2 Reflect, thou hast a-soul-tossave; 
_) Thy sins, how high they mount'! 
What are thy hopes beyond:the’ grave ? 
How stands that dark account ? 


Death enters, and there’s no defence; 
His time there’s none can tell; 

He'll in 4 moment. call thee. hence, 
To heaven, or down to hell. 


4 Thy flesh’ (perhaps thy. greatest care) 
Shall into dust consume: 
But, ah ! ‘destruction stops. not there ; ; 
Sin ‘ae oo thé tomb.” 


| 


Oe 


16 = og fi _ Today the ocepiat fie ~ SyM 


Now: ig the accepted time, 

Now is the day of grace; 

Now, eeniters. come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour’s face. 


2 Nowis the accepted time, ~ 
The Saviour calls to-day; 

_ To-morrow it may be too late— 

“© Then why should you delay ? 


3 /Now is the accepted time; 
The Gospel bids you'come;* ~~ 
romise in His word? 5D 
Declarés there yet is room. © >‘ 


e 
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id The precious name, Of) 36 8° M. 


Cc ow sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
Imarbeltever*s ecard oot Jos 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his. wounds 

\ And drives: away his fear.’ 


It makes the wounded spirit siiedlee 
And calms the troubled breast ; | 
’Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the Weary, rest. 


to 


son OL 

Dear Name, the rock on ghia LL imag 
My shield and hiding-place ;. 

My never-failing treasure, fill’ d, ie 
With boundless stores of grace. , ae 


ies) 


4 Jesus, my Shepherd, SRS ic Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ar 

My Lord, my ‘Life; my Way, my ‘End, 01 
Accept the praise L bring:;;4 7 4 


5 I would Thy boundless love procaim, 
With every fleeting breath ; 
So shall'the music of Thy name © 
Refresh my, ‘soul jin, death!; 2; yo 


18 All-sufficient grace, ‘ iT “Ss. M. 


RACE! ‘tisia coastal oul 
Harmonious to the ear;) o) 1 
Heaven! with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear... 


AWAKENING. 59, 


2, Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; J 
And all the'steps that:grace display,, 
Which drew ther wondrous plan. 


3 Grass taught my roving feet | 
__ To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour Ir meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


4 Grad all the work shall crown 
‘Through everlasting days;... 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
_ And well deserves our praise. 


19 The joyful sound. CG M. 


SALVATION | ! O the joyful sound! | - 
>» What pleasureto our ears'l\)) 
Ns sov reign balm for every wound, 

“A cordial for our fears. | 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


3 BS ae O Thou, bleeding Lamb |!.. 
To. Thee the praise belongs: 
Savas » shall inspire our hearts, 

well ‘upon our tongues. 
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80 Love which passeth knowledge. ~~ BRE GaSe. 


()F Him who did salvation bring,’ 
I could for ever think and: Sing ; 

Arise, ye needy,—He’ll relieve ; 

Arise, ye guilty,—He’ll forgive. 


bo 


Ask but; His, grace, and, lo, ’tis given 
Ask, and He turns your hell to ae 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, Thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To shame our sins He blush’d in blood ; 
He closed his eyes to show us' God : 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 


8} Behold the Lamb. We M. 


| es unto: Christ; ye sasinnsy own 

Your God, ye fallen race;.4°y: 

Look, and be saved through faith signe, 
Be ‘justified by grace. 


2 See all your sins on Jesus laid: 
The Lamb of God was slain; —~ 
His soul was once.an off’ring made, 
For every soul of man. 


3 Awake from guilty nature’s sleep, >” 
And Christ’shall give you a ol 
Cast all your sinsinto the deep, 
And wash the Ethiop white. - 
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4 With me, your chief, ye then shall know; 
Shall feel, your sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 


89 The horrors of the second death. S. M. 


WHERE shall rest be found,— 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
*T were vain the ocean’s depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. . 


2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 
’Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death, to,die. 


3. Beyond this vale. of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: . 
O what eternal-horrors hang ~ 
Around the second death! ! 


5 Thou God of truth and are ee 

Teach us that death to shun, .,, 
Lest we be banish’d from els fae revise 
For evermore undone. | 


isas. 
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83 The danger of. delay, o4 lines A Sy 


ASTEN, sinner, to be ane 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun: 
Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 


2 Hasten, mercy to implore ! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening’s. stage be rune wl 


3 Hasten, sinner, to return! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, . 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn. 
Ere salvation’s work i is done. 


4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ! 
Stay not for the morrow’s.sun, _ 
Lest perdition thee arrest’ -  - 
Ere the morrow is begun. ~ “ 


ile fete 


8 4 epi and Sreeness. é L. M. 
. St i 


C) WHAT amazing: words jobs grace ) 
Are in the Gospel faundlojs isiw O 
Suited to every. sinner’s. case, |) bition 

Who knows the joyful sound, 
2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting. soulennn. 
Are freely welcome here; ze [ 


Salvation; like a tiver, rolls, 


nriove 1011 
Abundant, free, and clear, : 


AWAKENING. 63 


3 Come} then, with “all aa wants and 
wounds ; 
Your every burden bring ; 
“ Here love, unchanging” love, abounds,—~ 
Acdeep;-celestial:spring. 


4 Whoever will—O gracious word !—. 
May of this stream. partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the ord, 
And drink, ‘for Jesus’ sake. 


5 Millions of sinners, vile as you,, 
Have here. found life and peace; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues t00,, 
And drink; a ange and bless. 


f 85 Gh ist, the only SOUNCE of. salvation, ; 8, M 


GHP >, holy- ee transgress’ oe 

Speaks, nothing. but despair i: ae 

Convinced of guilt, with grief SPB EERS *d, 
We find no comfort there. 


2 Not all our groans and tears, 
Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises,‘ nor prayers, 
Can e’er for sin atone. _ <0 


3 Relief lone i is found 
esus? oa blood :' 
rer this tha eals the mortal wound, 
And recone to God.~ 


SIOMIST 2 
4 This is salvation’ ssn soy ofl 
And all-our jiopes: arise; 94] 
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TVrom Him, who, hanging on. the cross,) 
A spotless victim dies. 


86 He waite to be gracious. davies: aio ft M. 


HY ceaseless; senbahesisnees love, 
Unmerited and free, , 
Delights our, evil to remove, 
And help our misery. 


2 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 
Thou dost with sinners bear ; 
That, saved, -we may Thy goodness feel, 
And an Thy Brace Uerlare. 1. seam 


3 Thy goodness and Thy truth, to me, | A 
To every soul, abound ; 
A vast, unfathomable sea, a0 
Where all our thoughts are drown’d. ‘ 


4 Its streams’ the whole creation ee) 
So plenteous is thé store; Pe 
Enough for all, enough for éach, 
Enough for evermore. 


(INVITING, <eWOv. I 
tot 19S) fs~ 


87 The jubilee trumpet. he es M: 


Birt ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly solemn sag Sait’ 
Let all the nations KNOW, 1 fr 
To earth’s remotest bound, - 
The year of jubilee 4 igiéomeg ei eid =p 
Return, ye rafisoni’d) oitiners/Idatdh 


INVITING. 65 


2) > Jesus, our great High. Priest, 
Hath full atonement made: 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God;— 
The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee 1s come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home, 


4 Yeslaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
- And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, 


'5 Ye who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


8 8 The accepted time, L. M. 


=) Aaa life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; 
But soon, ah, soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 


S 


& 


Nn 
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While God invites, how blest the day! 
How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, O. haste away, 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. 


Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you tothe grave,— 
Before His bar your spirits bring, 

And none be found to hear or save. 


In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise,— 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 

No Saviour call you to the skies. 


Now God invites; how blest the day! 
How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. 


89 The Gospel feat. C. M. 


Tesi every mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the Gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind: 


3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared 
_ A soul-reviving feast, 


INVITING. 67 


And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 The happy gates of Gospel grace’ 
Stand open night and day; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


90 The Gospel feast. L. M. 


Go 


OME, sinners, to the Gospel feast ; 
Let every soul be Jesus’ guest: 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 

The invitation is to all: 

Come, all the world! come, sinner, thou ! 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


Come, all ye souls by sin oppress’ d, 


Ye restless wand’rers after rest; 
Ye poor, and maim’d, and halt, and blind, 


_In Christ. a hearty welcome find. 


My message as from God receive; 
Ye all may come to Christ, and live; 
O let His love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer Him to die in vain. 


See Him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious bleeding sacrifice: 
His offer’d benefits embrace, 

And freely now be saved by grace. 
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0] Why will ye die? | 78 Lines 7’s. 
INNERS, turn ; why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you, why ? 
God, wit did your being give, 
Made you with Himself to live; | 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of His own hands : 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love, and die ? 
Sinners, turn ; why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ? 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died Himself, that ye might live.’ 
Will ye let Him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Why, ye ransom’d sinners, why 
Will ye slight His grace, and die? 
3 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why ? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, ° 
Urged you to embrace His love. » 
Will ye not His grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 
O ye dying sinners, why, 
oe will ye for ever die ? 


N 


He justifieth the ungodly. CC. M. 


TL ovERs of pleasure more than God, 
For you He suffer’d pain ; 

For you the Saviour spilt His blood: 
And shall He bleed in vain? ~~ 


INVITING. 69 


2 Sinners, His life for you He paid; 
- Your basest crimes He bore; 
Your sins were all.on Jesus laid, 

That you might sin no more. 


3 To earth the great Redeemer came, 
That you might come to heaven ; 
Believe, believe, in Jesus’ name, 
And all your sin’s forgiven. 


4° Believe in Him who died for thee; 
And, sure as He hath died, 
Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free, 
And thou art justified. 


93 Cast thy burden upon the Lord, S. M. 


H OW gentle God’s commands, 

How kind His precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust His constant care. 


2 His bounty will provide ; 
His saints securely dwell: 

_ The Hand that holds creation up 
Will, guard His children well. 


3 Why should this heavy load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
O trust’ your heavenly Father’s:love, » 
And peace and comfort find. © 
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PENITENTIAL. 


94 Zo whom should we go? S. M. 


pes ! whither should I go, 
Burden’d, and sick, and faint ? 
To whom should I my trouble show, 
And pour out my complaint ? 
My Saviour bids me come; 
Ah! why do I delay? 
He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from Him I stay. 


2 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part, 
Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display ; 
Into its darkest corner. shine, 
And take the veil away. 


3 I now believe in Thee 
Compassion reigns alone; 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 
In me is all the bar, 
Which Thou wouldst fain remove: 
Remove it, and I shall declare 
That God is only love. 


Oily by faith. L. M. 


95 
hate I despair myself to heal; ~ 
I see my sin, but cannot feel; 


PENITENTIAL. 71 


I cannot, till Thy Spirit blow, 
And bid the obedient waters flow. 


2 ’Tis Thine a heart of flesh to give ; 
Thy gifts I only can receive : 
Here, then, to Thee I all resign ; 
To draw, redeem, and seal,—are Thine. 


3 With simple faith on Thee I call,— 
My light, my life, my Lord, my all: 
I wait the moving of the pool; 
I wait the word that speaks me whole. 


4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure, 
Make my infected nature pure : 
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart, 
And pour Thyself into my heart ; 


96 L would be Thine, C..M. 


WOULD be Thine; O take my heart, 
And fill it with Thy love ; 
Thy sacred image, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 


ee would be Thine; but while I strive 
To give myself away, 
I feel rebellion still alive, 
And wander while I pray. 


3 I would be Thine; but, Lord, I feel 
Evil still lurks within : 
Do Thou Thy majesty reveal, 
And overcome my sin. 
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4 I would be Thine; I would embrace _ 
The Saviour, and adore: 
Inspire with faith, infuse Thy grace, 
And now my soul restore. é3 


97 The stubborn heark STD’ G2 wu. 


() FOR a glance of heavenly day; 
To take this stubborn heart away; 
And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine ! 


to 


The rocks can'irend; the earth can *eike: 
The seas can roar ; eRe mountains ‘shake : 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, ° 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


3 To hear the sorrows Thou hast felt, 
O. Lord, an-adamant would melt: > 
- But I can read each moving’ line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


4 Thy judgments, too, which devils fear— 
Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear ; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine’ 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 


5 But power divine can do the deed ; 
And, Lord, that: power, 1 greatly need : 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, »: 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 


PENITENTIAI, ie 


Q 8 : The Redeemer’s tears. : S.-M. 


ID Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods. of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 


2 The Son of God in tears 
The wond’ring angels see; 
Be Thou astonish’d, O my soul; , 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 

And there’s no weeping there. 


99 | Help, or I perish. 6 lines 7’s. 


B* Thy birth, and by Thy tears; 

. By Thy human griefs and fears; — 
By Thy conflict in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter’s power,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 


2 By the tenderness that wept 
O’er the grave where Laz’rus slept ; 
By the bitter tears that flow’d 
Over Salem’s lost abode,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye;- 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 


74 


THE SINNER, 


3 By Thy lonely hour of prayer; 
By Thy fearful conflict there; _ 
By Thy cross and dying cries 
By Thy one great sacrifice,—- ~ 
Saviour, look with pityine eye? 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 


pee: 


4 By Thy triumph o’er the grave;_ 
By Thy power the lost: to-save;’ _ 
By Thy high, majestic throne ; | 
By the empire all Thine own,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die.” - 


| 0 0 Lhe only plea. 


bdo 


ESUS, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin: 
Open Thine arms, and take me in. 


Pity and heal my sin-sick soul; = « * 
’Tis Thou alone canst make me whole; 
Dark, till in me Thine image shine, 
And lost, I'am; till Thou art mine. > 


At last I own it cannot be 

That I should fit myself for Thee: 
Here, then, to Thee I all resign; 
Thine is the work, and only Thine, 


What shall I say Thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love: 

I give up every plea beside ; 

Lord, I am lost, but Thou hast died. 


L. M. 


PENITENTIAL. 75 


1 01  Deprecating the withdrawal of the Spirit, “L, M. 


Qe Thou insulted Spirit, stay, 
Though I have done Thee such despite; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 

Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 


2 Though I have steel’d my stubborn heart, 
And shaken off my guilty fears, 
And vex’d, and urged Thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years : 


Though I have most unfaithful been, 

Of all who e’er Thy grace received ; 

Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness grieved: 


(Ss) 


4 Yet, oh! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honour of my great High Priest ; 
Nor in Thy righteous anger swear 
To exclude me from Thy people's rest. 


1 02 The sacrifice of a broken heart, L. M. 


fee I have grieved Thy Spirit, 
Lord, 

Thy help and comfort still afford ; 

And let a wretch come near Thy throne 
To plead the merits of Thy Son. 


2 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring 
Thou God of grace, wilt” Thou despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice ? 
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3 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns the dreadful sentence just : 
Look. down,.O, Lord, with. pitying Zige 
-Andxsave a soul condemn’d to die: 


| 08 Embrating the all-sefjicient portion... LOSaM. 


Aat can I yet delay 
My little all to give ?. 
To tear my soul from earth away ~ 
For Jesus to receive ? 


2 Nay, but I yield, I yield; 
I can hold out no more: . 
I sink, by dying love compell’d, 
And own Thee ‘conqueror. 
3. Though late, I all forsake; 
My friends, my all resign: , 


Gracious Redeemer, Thee I take, 
And cleave to Thee as mine. 


JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH, 


1 0 A Saved by grace. pk pelyh bats. 


ET the world their virtue boast,— 
Their works of righteousness ; 
I, a wretch undone and lost, 
Am freely saved by grace. 


JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH. oo 


Other title I disclaim ; 
This, only this, is all my plea,— 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


2 Happy they whose joys abound 
Like Jordan’s swelling stream ; 
Who their heaven in Christ have found, 
And give the praise to Him. 
Meanest follower of the Lamb, 
His steps I at a distance see: 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


3 Jesus, Thou for me hast died, 
And Thou in me wilt live: 
I shall feel Thy death applied; 
I shall Thy life receive : 
Yet, when melted in the flame 
Of love, this shall be all my plea,— 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died. for me. 


105 Determined to Pere but eee wi Bi » 6, 
AIN, delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature good : 
Only Jesus I pursue, 
Who bought me with His blood: 
All thy pleasures I forego ; 
I trample on thy wealth and pride: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 
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2 Other knowledge I disdain; 
Tis all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,— 
He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe 
The sin-atoning Victim died: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


3 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness, 
On Jesus to depend; 
Daily in His grace to grow, 
And ever in His faith abide: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


4 O that I could all invite 
This saving truth to prove; 
Show the length, the breadth, the height, 
And depth of Jesus’ love! 
Fain I would to sinners show ; 
The blood by faith alone applied : 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


| 0 6 The covenant of grace signed and sealed, 6 Zines vice 


ESUS Christ, who stands between 
Angry heaven and guilty men, 
Undertakes to buy our peace; 
Gives the covenant of grace; 


JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH, 79 


Ratifies and makes it good ; 
Signs and seals it with. His blood. 


2 Life His healing blood imparts, 
Sprinkled in our peaceful hearts: 
Abel’s blood for vengeance cried ; 
Jesus’ speaks us justified ; 

Speaks and calls for better things; 
Makes us prophets, priests, and kings. 


| 07 Salvation only by grace through faith. L. M. 


WE have no outward righteousness, 
No merits or good works, to plead; 
We only can be saved by grace ; 

Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed. 


2 Save us by grace, through faith alone,— 
A faith Thou must Thyself impart ; 
A faith that would by works be shown ; 
A faith that purifies the heart : 


3 A faith that doth the mountains move; 
A faith that shows our sins forgiven ; 
A faith that sweetly works by love, 
And ascertains our claim to heaven. 


1 08 Tne realizing light of faith. L. M. 


UTHOR of faith, eternal. Word, 
Whose Spirit breathes theactive flame; 
Faith, like its finisher and Lord, 
To-day, as yesterday, the same :— 
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2 To Thee our humble hearts aspire, . 
And ask the gift unspeakable ; 
Increase in us the kindled fire, 

In us the work of faith fulfil. 


3 By faith we know Thee strong to save; 
(Save us, a present Saviour Thou:) _- 
Whate’er we hope, by faith we have; ~ 
Future and past subsisting now. = 


4 To him that in Thy name believes, 
Eternal life with Thee is given ; 
Into Himself He all receives,;— 
Pardon, and holiness; and heaven. 


5 The things unknown to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason’s glimm’ring ray, 
With strong commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin display. 


OV 


Faith lends its realizing light; 

The clouds disperse, the shadows fly ; 
The Invisible appears in sight, 

And God is seen by mortal eye. 


| 09 No condemnation to them that are in Christ Fesus. 
P.M. 


ANP can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour’s blood ? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
For me, who Him to death pursued 7 
Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ? 


b 


JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH. St 


*Tis myst’ ry all—the Immortal dies! 
Who can explore His strange design ? 
In vain the firstborn seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine: 
*Tis mercy all! let earth adore ; 

Let angel minds inquire no more. 


He left His Father’s throne above; 
(So free, so infinite His grace!) 
Bereft Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race ; 
’Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me! 


Long my imprison’d spirit lay 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night: 
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray ; 

I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light: 
My chains fell off, my heart was free,— 
I rose, went forth, and follow’d Thee. 


No condemnation now I dread,— 

Jesus, with all in Him, is mine; 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach the eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ, my 
own. 


110 The blood-of sprinkling. CM. 


M~ God, my God, to Thee i ery; 
Thee only would I know; 
as? puriiying blood apply, 

id wash me white as snow. 
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2 Touch me, and make the leper clean ; Sy 
Purge my iniquity : 
Unless Thou wash my soul froin sin, 
I have no part in Thee. . 


3 But art Thou not.already mine 220%5 © 
Answer, if mine Thou art ; rie 
Whispér within, Thou love divine, _- 
And cheer my drooping heart. 


4 Behold, for-me the Victim bleeds;—~: 
His wounds.are open: wide; 
_ For me the. blood of sprinkling ne 6 
And speaks me justified. 


ADOPTION AND ASSURANCE... _-- 
111 Knowledge of forgiveness. 2208. M, 


OW can a sinner know ~ 
His sins on earth forgiven ? 
How can my gracious Saviour BBs: 
My name inscribed in heaven} - 


2 What we have felt and seen f. b 
With confidence we tell; 
And publish to the sons of men - 
The signs-infallible. Uti 


3. We who in Christ believe ~~. | , 
That’ He for us hath died, 
We all His unknown peace receive, » 

And feel His blood applied. ~~~ 


~ ADOPTION AND ASSURANCE. $3 


4 Exults our rising soul, 
Disburden’d of her load, 
And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 


5 His love, surpassing far 
- The love of all beneath, 
We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death. 


6 Stronger than death or hell 
The sacred power we prove; 
And, conquerors of the world, we dwell 
In heaven who dwell in love... 


11 _ : aly The bliss of assurance, L. M. 


is) 


PBR». how secure and blest are they 

Who feel the joys of pardon’d sin! 

Should storms of wrath shake earth and 
"sea, 

Their minds have heaven and peace within. 


The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 


Made up of innocence and love: 
And soft and silent as the shades 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 


But fly not half so swift away : 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 


How oft they look to th’ heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasure grow! 


84 THE SINNER. 


And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturb’d upon their brow. — 


s They scorn to seek earth's golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 
In numb’ring o’er the richer joys © 
That heaven prepares for their delight. 


11 3 ; * Abba, Father.” P.M. 


Ae my soul, arise; 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears: 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on His hands. 


2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead: 
His blood atoned for all our race, | 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3. Five bleeding wounds He bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 

They pour effectual prayers, _ 
They strongly plead for me: 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ransom’d sinner die. 


4 The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear anointed One; 


ADOPTION AND ASSURANCE. 85 


' He cannot turn away 
The presence of His Son: 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


My God is reconciled ; 
His pard’ning voice I hear: 
He owns me for His child; 
I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 


11 4 Filial confidence and joy, bi 


tne God, indulge my humble claim; 
Be Thou my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that compose Thy name. .- 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 


Thou great and good, Thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am Thine by sacred ties,— 
Thy son, Thy servant, bought with blood. 


With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For Thee I long, to Thee I look ; 

As travellers in thirsty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


I'll lift my hands, T’ll raise my voice, — 
While I have breath to pray or praise: 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And fill the remnant of my days. 


86 


115 
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The inward witness. P.M: 


) baghera great mysterious God unkiown, 


Whose love hath gently led me on, 
F’en from my infant days; 


Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me if I ever knew 


to 


Thy justifying grace. 


If I have only known Thy fear, 


And follow’d, with a heart sincere, 


Thy drawings from above ; 


Now, now the future grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 


Thy sweet forgiving love. 


3 Short of Thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the Gospel hope, 


The sense of sin forgiven; 


I would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 


f. 


That antepast of heaven. 


If now the Witness were in me, 


Would He not testify of Thee, 


In Jesus reconciled ? 


And should I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry, 


And know myself Thy child? 


5 Father, in me reveal Thy Son, 
And to my inmost soul make known 


How merciful Thou art ; 


The secret of Thy love reveal, 
And by Thy hallowing Spirit dwell 


For ever in my: heart. 


+ 


SANCTIFICATION. 87 


SANCTIFICATION, 


| 1 6 The hope of our high calling. Cc. M. 


Wwiet is our calling’s glorious hope, 
But inward holiness ? 
For this to Jesus I look up; 

I calmly wait for this. 


2 I wait till He shall touch me clean, — 
- Shall life:and power impart ; 
Give me the faith that casts out sin, 
And purifies the heart. 


3 This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every sinner free ; 
Surely it shall in me take place, 
The chief of sinners,—me. 


4 When Jesus makes my heart His home, 
My sin shall all depart ; 
And, lo! He saith, I quickly come 
To fill and rule thy heart. 


5 Be it according to Thy word; 
Redeem me from all sin: 
My heart would now receive Thee, Lord ; 
Come in, my Lord, come in! 


; 117 The new creation, | wo: M. 87: 


OVE Divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling ; 
All Thy faithful. mercies crown... 


3 


roa 


= 
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Jesus, Thou art all compassion,—- 
Pure unbounded love Thou art; ~ 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 
Enter every trembling heart. 


ty 


Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ; 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that second rest. 

Take away our bent to sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


w 


Finish then Thy new creation; 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in Thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place,— 
Till we’ cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


1] 8 Entire purification. Cc. M. 


i abs ever here my rest shall be, 

Close to Thy bleeding side ; 

This all my hope and all my plea, — 
For me the Saviour died. 


2 My risen Saviour and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, ~ 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, . 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 


SANCTIFICATION, 


89 


3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own; 


Wash me, and mine Thou art; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone,— 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 The atonement of Thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


1 1 ] A perfect heart the Redeemer’s throne. 


6) FOR a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free; 

A heart that always feels Thy blood, 
So freely spilt for me: 


2 A-heart resign’d, submissive, meek, 
My great Reedeemer’s throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within : 


4 A heart in every thought renew’d, 
And full of love divine; 


C. M. 


Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,— 


A copy, Lord, of Thine. 
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5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; — 
Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart,-~= 
Thy new, best name of Love. 


1 90 Perfect peace. « 4 tines 7s. 


Pee CE of peace, control my will; 
Bid this struggling heart be still; 
Bid my fears and doubting cease,— 
Hush my spirit into peace. 


i) 


Thou hast bought me with Thy blood, 
Open’d wide the gate to God: ; 
Peace I ask—but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with Thee. 


3 May Thy will, not mine, be done; - 
May Thy will and mine be one: 
Chase these doubtings from my heart; 
Now Thy. perfect peace impart. 


4 Saviour! at Thy feet I fall; 
Thou my life, my God, my ‘all 
Let Thy happy servant be | 
One for evermore with Thee! 


1 91 Purity of heart. “Ss. M. 


Bas are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see our God}, 

The secret.of the Lord is theirs, 
Their soul is His abode. 


SANCTIFICATION. 91 


2 Still to: the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart,’ 
And for His temple and His throne 
Selects the pure in heart. 


1 22 The perfect law of love. S. M. 


eee thing my God doth hate, 

That I no more may do; 

Thy creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my soul renew: 


2 My soul shall then, like Thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean, 
And, sanctified by love divine, 
For.ever cease from sin. 


3. That blessed law of Thine, 
Jesus, to me impart ; 
The Spirit’s law of life divine, 
O write it on my heart ! 


4 Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne’er remove,— 
The law of liberty from sin, 
The perfect law of love. 


| 9 3 The good pleasure of His will. Cc. M. 


I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me: 
A token of His love He gives,— 

A pledge of liberty. 


92 THE SINNER. 


2 I find Him lifting up my head; 
He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And He will soon appear. 


3 He wills that I should holy be! 
What can withstand His will ? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil. 


| 94 Soul and body dedicated to the Lord, Cc. M. 


Jets Him to whom we now belong, 

His sov’ reign right assert, 

And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 


2 He justly claims us for His own, 
Who bought us with a price ; 
The Christian lives to Christ alone ; 
To Christ alone he dies. 


3 Jesus, Thine own at last receive ; 
Fulfil our heart’s desire; 
And let us to Thy glory live, 
And in Thy cause expire. 


4 Our souls and bodies we resign; 
With joy we render Thee 
Our all,—no longer ours, but Thine 
To all eternity. 


PRAYER AND INTERCESSION, 93 


MEANS OF GRACE. 


PRAYER AND INTERCESSION, 


i 95 Design of prayer. eM: 


pase is appointed to convey 

The blessings God designs to give: 
Long as they live should Christians pray ; 
They learn to pray when first they live. 


If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress ; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject; if sin distress ; 

In every case, still watch and pray. 


"Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak : 
Though thought be broken, language lame, 
Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesus’ name. 


Depend on Him—thou canst not fail ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known : 
Fear not; His merits must prevail: 
Ask but in faith—it shall be done. 


| 96 i What is prayer ? C..M. 


RAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Utter’d or unexpress’d, 
‘The motion of a hidden Bre 
That trembles i in the breast. 


04 MEANS OF GRACE. 


2 pee is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech ~ 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that ene 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayers the Christian’s vital bp 
The Christian’s native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death, —_ 
He enters heaven with prayer. _ | 


SIBD 31 
5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voitey2 | 
Returning, from his ways; 79.11 
While angels, in their songs, rejoice, ‘ 
And ery, Behold, he prays ! ae 


6 O Thou, by whom we come to: God, 4 
The Life, the Truth, the Wayy= 104 

The path of prayer T hy self hast trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray. wees: Shp 


| OT The mercy-stat. ; ; e ‘ 2 M. 


i ites ig every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; ON 
Tis found beneath the mercy-seat, _ 


2 There is a place where Jesus. sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; ) 
A place than all besides more sweet. 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


PRAYLK AND INTERCESSION, 95 


3, There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sunder’d far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay’d ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suff’ring’ saints no mercy-seat ? 


5 There, there on eagles’ wing we soar, 
And sin and sense molest.no more; 
And heaven. comes down our souls to. greet, 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


| 28 Fora tinder sain BSc. M, 


I WANT a principle within, 
Of jealous, godly fear ; 

A sensibility of sin, 
A pain to feel it near: 

I want the first approach to feel 

— Of pride or fond desire ; 

To catch the wand’ring of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


2 From Thee that I no more may part, 
No more Thy goodness grieve, |, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make; 
Awake my soul when sin_is he 
And keep it still awake. ~ 


96 MEANS OF GRACE, 


1 29 The spirit of prayer. 


ain praying spirit breathe! _ 
The watching power impart; 
From all entanglements beneath, 

Call off my peaceful heart; 

My feeble mind sustain, 

By worldly thoughts oppress’d); 
Appear, and bid me turn again 

To my eternal rest. 


ue 
= 


2. Swift to my rescue come; 

Thine own this moment seize; 
Gather my wand’ring spirit home, 

And keep in perfect peace: 
Suffer’d no more to rove 
O’er all the earth abroad, 

Arrest the pris’ner of Thy love, 
And shut me up in God. 


| 30 For power over temptation, P. My 886. 


H ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly, | 
And still my tempted soul stand by 
Throughout the evil day ; 
The sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 
And stir me up to pray. 


2 My soul with Thy whole armour arm ; 
In each approach of sin, alarm, 

And show the danger near :. 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealousy 

And sanctifying fear. 


PRAYER, AND INTERCESSION. 297 


3 Whene’er my careless hands hang down, 
O let me see Thy gath’ring frown, 
And feel Thy. warning eye; 
And starting, cry, from ruin’s brink,— 
Save, Jesus, or | yield, I sink; 
Ovsave me, or I die. 


4 In me Thine utmost mercy show, 
And make me, like Thyself below, 
Unblamable in grace; 
Ready prepared and fitted here, 
By perfect holiness, to appear 
Before Thy glorious face. 


1 3] for the Saviour’s guidance, P. M. 664,,6€€4, 


~Y faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary; 
Saviour Divine, 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me, from this day, 
_ Be wholty Thine. 
2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart ; 
My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
- Pure, warm, and changeless be,— 
A living fire. 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, ~ 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide ; 


98 


MEANS OF GRACE. *~ 


Bid darkness turn to day; ~ 
_ Wipe'‘sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let mé’ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient:dream; 
When death’s cold, sullen stream, 
Shall o’er me roll ;, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove; 
O bear me safe above,— 
A ransom’d soul. MAG 


| 32 Lncouragements to pray. . 4 lines. 


iS) 


co my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He Himself invites thee near, 

Bids thee ask, Him, waits to hear. 


Lord, I come to Thee for rest;, _ , 
Take possession of my breast; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer ;. . 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, |) 
Lead me.to my journey’s end. 

Show me what I have to do; . 
Every hour my strength renew;°\ 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die Thy people’s death.. 


PRAYER AND INTERCESSION, 99 


1 33 My help cometh Srom the Lord. P. hy Une. 


‘Te the hills I lift,mine eyes, 
The everlasting hills; 
Streaming thence in fresh supplies, 
My soul the Spirit feels. 
Will He not His help afford’? 
Help, while yet I ask; is given: 
God comes down, the’ God ‘anid Lord 
Who made both earth and heaven. 
Faithful soul, pray always; pray, 
And still in God confide ; 
He thy feeble steps shall stay, 
Nor suffer thee to slide. 
Lean on thy Redeemer’s breast ; 
He thy quiet spirit keeps; 
Rest in Him, securely rest ; 
“Thy Watghman never sleeps. 
3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell, 
Thy Keeper can surprise; 
Careless slumbers cannot steal 
On. His all-seeing eyes. 
He is Israel’s sure defence ; 
Israel all His care shall prove, 
Kept by watchful Providence 
And ever-waking Love. 


NS 


1 34 For diligence and watchfuiness: : S. M. 


A CHARGE ‘to keep I have, 

A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul 'to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


MEANS OF GRACE, 


To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil,— 

O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master’s will. 


2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live; 

And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A Strict account.to give. 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely, 

Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 


1 35 For reviving grace, 8 lines 7’s 


& 


IGHT of life,—seraphic fire,— 
Love divine,—Thyself impart ; 

Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Shine in every drooping heart: 
Every mourning sinner cheer; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom: 
Son of God, appear! appear! - 
To Thy human temples come. 


Come in this accepted hour; 
Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin: 
Nothing more can we require, - 
We will covet nothing less ; 

Be Thou. all our hearts’ desire, 
All our joy, and. all our peace. 


FAMILY DEVOTION. 1O1 


FAMILY DEVOTION. 


1 36 Morning: Sacrifice of praise and yeni L. M. 


to 


cn 


yi ee my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 

To pay thy morning sacrifice: 


Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 

Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the eternal King. 


All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh’d me while I slept: 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 


Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 

Scatter my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may. unite. 


| 3/ Sunday morning; Preparing for public worship. | C. M. 


Us a rad in the morning* Thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high: 
To Thee will I direct ee NA 

To Thee lift up-m 


102 MEANS’ OF GRACE; 


2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 
To plead for all His saints, 
Presenting at the Father’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 


3 \Thou art a God before whose sight - 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, © 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 


4 Now to Thy house will } resort, 
To. taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 


5 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ; 

Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 


1388 Morning: Adoration. iL. M. 
ee my soul, with rapture rise, 
And, fill’d with love and fear, adore 


The awful Sov’ reign of the skies, 
Whose mercy lends thee one day more. 


2 And may this day, indulgent Power, 
Not idly pass, nor fruitless be ; 
But may each swiftly passing hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to Thee. 


1 3 9 petite The Day-star from on be 5. M. 


E lift our hearts to Thee, 
O Day-star from omhigh } | 


FAMILY DEVOTION. 103 


The sun itself is but Thy shade, 2 
Yet cheers both earth and sky. 


2 O let Thy rising beams 
The night of sin disperse,— 
The mists of error and of vice, 
Which shade the universe. 


3 How beauteous nature now! 
How dark and sad before ! 
With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature’s God adore. 


4 O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the rising day ! 
OrJesus’ blood, like evening dew, 
Wash. all the stains away. 


5 May we this life improve, 
To mourn for errors past ! 
And live this short revolving day 
As if it were our last. 


140 The Light of life. 6 lines 7's. 


6) DISCLOSE Thy lovely face ! 
Quicken all my drooping powers 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace, 

As a thirsty land for showers : 

Hasten, Lord, no more delay ; 

Come, my Saviour, come away. 


2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
“Unaccompanied by Thee ; 


104 MEANS OF GRACE. 


e Joyless is the day’s return, | 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see: 
Till Thou inward life impart, 

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 


3. Visit then this soul of mine; __ 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine; 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More and more Thyself display,’ « 
Shining to the perfect day. 


141 Evening: Trusting in God. | pL. M. 


to 


LORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, © 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings. _ 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, . 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee) 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread © 
The grave as little as my bed;" 4 
Teach me to die, that sol may, ~_, 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 


O let my soul on Thee repose,’ 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; _ 
Sleep, which shall:me more vig’ rous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 


FAMILY DEVOTION. 105 


5 Lord, let my soul for ever share 
The bliss of Thy paternal care: 
*Tis heaven on earth, ’tis heaven above, 
To see Thy face, and sing Thy love. 


1 49 Evening: Numberless mercies. Cc. M. 


OW from the altar of our hearts, 
Let warmest thanks arise; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 


2 This day God was our sun and shield, 
Our keeper and our guide; 
His care was on our weakness shown, 
His mercies multiplied. 


3 Minutes and mercies multiplied, 
Have made up all this day; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they, 


4 New time, new favours, and new joys, 
__ Doa new song require: 
Till we shall praise Thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts’ desire. 


1 43 Evening: Memorials of His grace, L. M. 


HUS far the Lord hath led me on, 
Thus far His power prolangs‘my days, 
And every evening shall make known 
Seme fresh memorial of His grace. . 


106 MEANS OF GRACE. 


bo 


Much of my’ time has run to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my home: 

But. He forgives my follies past, 
And gives me strength for days to-come. 


I.lay my body down to sleep; - 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 

While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 


Thus, when the night of aegeh Shell come, . 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my. tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound: 


| 44 No success without Goa’s blessing. L. M. 


eae the Lord our labours bless, 
In vain shall we desire success ; 
Except His guardian power restrain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 


’Tis useless toil our stores to keep,’ 
Early to rise, and late to sleep, 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high, 
His providential care supply. 


Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee ~ 
For guidance and for help to Thee ; 
Thy blessing ask, whate’er we do, 
And in Thy-strength our ‘work pursue. 


THE CLOSET, 107 


THE CLOSET. 


145 inal devotion. Cc. M. 


a Yi ccobae Thee-I seek, protecting Power, 
Be ‘my vain wishes stil? d-; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be fill’d. 


Thy love the power of thought bestow’ d ; 
To Thee my thoughts would soar: 
Thy mercy o’er my life has.flow'd; 
That mercy I adore. 


In each, event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand Tsee! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
__ Because conferr’d by Thee. 


In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight i in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


When gladness wings my favour’d hour, 
Thydove my thought shall. fill ; 

Resign’d, when storms of sorrow lour, 
My soul shall meet,Thy will. 


My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gath’ring storm shall see; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on Thee. 


108 MEANS OF GRACE. 


| 46 For constant devotedness, L. M. 


ORD, fill me with an humble fear; 
My utter. helplessness reveal ; 
Satan and sin are always near,— 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 


ee 


O that to Thee my constant mind 
Might with an even flame aspire ; 
Pride in its earliest motions find, 
And mark the risings of desire! 


3 O that my tender soul might fly 
The first abhorr’d approach of ill! 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
The slightest touch of sin to feel. 


4 Till Thou anew my soul create, 
Still may I strive, and watch, and pray; 
Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to’see the perfect day, 


| 47 For victorious faith. GoM. 


FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
Though press’d by every foe; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe; 


2 That will not murmur or complain 
Beneath the chast’ning rod ; 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 

Will lean upon its God: : 


THE CLOSET. 1Oy 


3 A-faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt; 


4 That bears unmoved the world’s dread 
_ frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile; 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Or Satan’s arts beguile ; 


5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes a dying bed. 


6 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 
We'll taste, e’en here, the hallow’d bliss 
Of an eternal home. 


1 48 Consolation in sickness, C€.:M. 


WEN languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 

‘Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to fly away ; 


2 Sweet: to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of His love; 
Sweet to look upward, to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; 


1 @ ¢e) MEANS OF GRACE, 


3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 
In life’s fair book set down; 
Sweet to look forward, and: behold 
Eternal joys my-own ; . 


4. Sweet to reflect how grace divine _. 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that His blood 
My debt of suff’ring paid ; 


5 Sweet to rejoice in lively sega 
That, when my change shall come, 
Angels shall hover round my bed,” 
And waft my spirit home. 


6 If such the sweetness. of the streaine 
What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their-bliss 
Directly, Lord, from Thee! bh» /. 


THE SCRIPTURES, 


OR? 
| 49 : Light and glory of the sacred page C. M. 


\ A }HAT glory gilds the sacred page! 
Majestic like the sun! . 


It gives a light to every age; st 
It gives, but borrows none. 


2 The power that gave it stilbsupplies 
The gracious light and heat: . 

Its truths upon the nations rise; ~ 
They rise, but never set.o: 


THE SCRIPTURES, Tit 


3 Lord, everlasting thanks be Thine 
For sucha bright display © 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


4 Our souls-rejoicingly pursue 
. The steps-of Him we love, 

Till glory, break upon our view 
In. brighter worlds above. 


1 50. Preciousness of the Bible. G: M. 
| pow precious is the book divine, 


By inspiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide‘our‘souls to heaven. 


2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears; 
And life, and light, and joy imparts, 
And banishes our fears. 
3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


| 51 , Light upon the narrow path. CG. M. 
a etna was ‘the guiding star that led, 
4 With mild, benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 


‘ 


1i2 MEANS OF GRACE. 


2 But, lo! the Scriptures’ clearer light 
Now points to His abode; 
It shines through sin and-sorrow’s night, 
To guide us to our God. 


3 O let us tread the narrow path, ~ 
While light and grace are given ; 
And thus escape the coming wrath, 

And reign with Him in heaven. 


| 52 The word of God quick and powerzul, { S. M. 
: j ‘HY word, almighty Lord, 


Where’er it enters in, 
Is sharper than a two-edged sword, 
To slay the man of sin. 


2. Thy word is power and life; 
It bids confusion cease, 
And changes envy, hatred, stbile 
To love, and joy, and peace. 


3. Then let our hearts obey 
The Géspel’s glorious sound ; 
And all its fruits, from day to day, 
Be in us and abound. 


1 h8 The Spirit's enlightening influences. Cc, M. 
(50N# Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ; 


Let us Thine influence prove ; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


COMMUNION OF SAINTS; 113 


N 


Come, Holy Ghost; for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke: 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the key ; 
Unseal the sacred book. 


3 Expand Thy wings, Celestial Dove, 
Brood o’er our nature’s night; 
On our disorder’d spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


4 God through Himself we then shall know, 
If Thou within us shine; 
‘And sound, with all Thy saints below, 
The depths of love divine. 


STELEVRES EE! 


CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 


COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 


154 Love the test of discipleship, C. M. 


UR God is love; ‘and all His saints 
His image bear below: 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to-man will glow. 


2 None who are truly born of God. 
Can live in enmity ; 
Then. may we love each other, Lord, 
As we are loved by. Thee. 


II4 CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP: 


3 Heirs of thecsame immortal bliss, omc * 
Our hopes and fears-the samepig of | 
With bonds of love our ‘hearts unite; © 
With mutual love inflame: 9° | 


4 So may the unbelieving world” . 
See how true Christians love;~ ~~~ 
And glorify our Saviour’s grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 


| 55 And so fulfill the law of itaak : 0% I . GM. 


[eae us, O God, and search the ground 

Of every sinful,heart: 

Whate’er of sin in us is found, 
4 bid it all. depart 


to 


If to the: ea or left we ae 
Leave us not comfortless ; 
But guidé Gur feét into! the way? 
Of higgins peace. . hat 


G2 


“Help us to help-each, ae Lordi FO 
Each -other’s.cross.to bears: »*~ 

Let éach-his friendly aid) afford, 
And feel;his-brother’scare.-,./ iy. 


Help us to‘build each. other ‘up; 
Our little stock improve ; 

Increase-our faith, confirm Stir Hope 
And perfect: Asti IONS 


as 


ul as 


A 
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COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 115 


156 . Safety in union. Cc. M. 


dic ace great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To Thee for help we fly: 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For oh! the wolf is nigh. 


He comes, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and slay: 
He seizes every straggling. sauit 

_ As his own lawful prey. 


to 


Us unto Thy protection take, 
And gather with Thine arm; 

Unless the fold we first forsake, 
The wolf can never harm. 


4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd’s:side ; 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 


5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree; ; 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in Thee. 


6 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
’ And reign above the sky. 


Oo 


1 57 © 45-) Of one heart and of one mind. 4 lings 7's. 


JJ ESUS, Lord, we look to Thee; 
Let us in Thy name agree; 


116, CHRISTIAN | FELLOWSHIP, 


Show Thyself the Prince of peace ; ale 
Bid our jars for ever cease. a 


2 By Thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread Thy banner here. 


3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other’s burden bear; « 
To Thy Church the pattern give,: 
Show how true believers live. 


5 Free fromeanger and from pride, 
Let us thus in’God abide; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 


6 Let us then with joy remove’ 
To.the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Show how true believers die + 


158 Meeting after absence. <j DFS. M. 
LAND are we yet alive, oy) 
And see each other’s face 2 


Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For His redeeming grace, .. T a 


LOVE-FEAST. 


Preserved by power divine 

To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus’ praise we join, 

And in His sight appear: 


2 ‘What troubles have we seen, 
What conflicts have we pass’d, 


Fightings without, and fears within, 


Since we assembled last ! 

But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by: His love ; 
And still He doth His help afford, 

And hides our life above. 


3 Then let us make our boast 

Of His redeeming power, 

* Which saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more: 
Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain; 

And gladly reckon all things loss, 
So we may Jesus gain. 


LOVE-FEAST, 


| 5 g Perfect hainiony and joy unspeakable, 


papell praise to our redeeming Lord, 


Who joins us by His grace, | 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek His face. 


117 


C.M. 


-I 18 CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 


2 He bids us build each other ups. 
And, gather’d into one, | 
To our high calling’s glorious hopes, 
We hand in hand go.on, 


3 The gift which He on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove ; 
The grace through every vessel, flows 
In purest streams of love. 


And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 

What height of rapture shall we know 
When round: His throne we meet ! 


| 60 Sympathy and mutual love, Ss. M. 


LEST be the tie that binds- 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,-— 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3. We share our mutual woes, A 

Our mutual burdens bear, bC 
And often for each other flows Ore 
The sympathising tear. Ley 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 


LOVE-FEAST. t19 


But we shall still be join’d in heart, 
' And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6 From sorrow, toil, and-pain, 
And sin we.shall be free ; , 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 


161 DW lesen in hope. /C. M. 


| as T up. your hearts to things above, 

Ye followers. of the Lamb, 

And join with us.to praise His love, 
And glorify His name. 


2 To Jesus’ name give thanks and sing, 
Whose mercies never end: 
Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King, 
The King is now our Friend. 


3 We for His.sake count all things loss; 
On earthly good look down, 
And joyfully. sustain the cross 
Till we receive the crown. 


4 O let us stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve,— 
By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love. 


CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 


Witnesses for Fesus. 8 Lines 7's. 


(ae and let us sweetly join, ) 
Christ to praise in hymns divine; 
Give we all, with one accord, 

Glory to our.common Lord: . 
Hands and hearts and voices raise, 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 

Celebrate the feast of love. 


Strive we, in affection strive; 

Let the purer flame revive, 

Such as in the martyrs glow’d, 
Dying champions for their God: 
We like them may live and love; 
Call’d we are their joys to prove; 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith. ~~ 


Sing we then in, Jesus’, name, 
Now as yesterday the same; 

One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace: 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land; 

We our dying Lord confess, 

We are Jesus’ witnesses. 


acm Seis 


DUTIES AND TRIALS. 


THE WARFARE, 


1 63 The panoply of truth. L. M. 


LP) 


ae 


164 


EHOLD the Christian warrior stand 
In all. the armour of his God; 
The Spirit’s sword is in his hand, 
His feet are with the Gospel shod. 


In a panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation’s helmet on his head ; 

With righteousness a breastplate meet, 
And faith’s broad shield before him spread; 


Undaunted to the field he goes; 

Yet vain were skill and valour there, 
Unless, to foil his legion foes, 

He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer. 


Thus, strong in his Redeemer’s strength, 


‘Sin, death, and hell, he tramples down ; 


Fights the good fight, and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown, 


Perseverance. Ss. M. 


\ | Y soul, be on thy guard ; 


Ten thousand foes arise; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 


122 DUTIES AND TRIALS. 


2 O watch, and fight, and pray; 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore., 


3, Ne’er think the vict’ry won, 
Nor lay thine armour down: 
The work of faith will not be done 
Till thou obtain the crown. 


4 Then persevere till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To His divine abode. 


| 65 The standard of the cross, s. M. 


ARS how the watchmen ery! 
Attend the trumpet’s sound: 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,” 
The powers of hell surround. “el 
Who bow to Christ’s command, pre 
Your arms and hearts prepare; ~ 
The day of battle is at handj—--)> ey! 
Go forth to glorious war... Wits 


2 See on the mountain-top 

The standard of your God; ; 

In Jesus’ name ’tis lifted up, oF 
All stain’d with hallow’d blood, «~~ - 
His standard-bearers now 
To all the nations call: 

To Jesus’ cross, ye nations, bow;,, 
He bore the cross for all. 


x 4 


- 


1 


on 


THE WARFARE, 5 


3 Goup with Christ, your Head; 
Your Captain’s footsteps see : 
Follow your Captain, and be led 

To certain victory. 

All power to Him is given; 

He ever reigns the same: 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 

Are allin Jesus) name. 


66 Faith sees the final triumph. 


M la soldier of: the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb,— 
And shall -Ifear. to own His cause, 
Or blush: to speak His name? 


Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery: beds of ease ; 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sail'd through bloody seas ? 


Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I net stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To.help me on to God ? 


Since I must fight. if I would reign, 
Inerease my courage, Lord; 

Pil bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die: 

They see the triumph from afar,— 
By faith they bring it-nigh. 


123 


oo DUTIES AND TRIALS, 


6 When.that illustrious day shall rise; ) 
And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of vict’ry through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine: 


| 6/ No cause for fear. PLM. 


Paras is my strong salvation: 
What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 
My light, my help, is near: 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm in the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand? 


2 Place on the Lord reliance; 

My soul, with courage wait; 

His truth be'thine affiance, . 
When faint and desolate ; 

His might thy heart.shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase ; 

Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; : 
The Lord will give thee PeACee an 


PATIENCE AND RESIGNATION, | 


| 58 Tribulation tobe expected: S. M. 


S strangers here below, 
With various woes oppress’d, 
We must through tribulation go. y 
To our eternal rest. ) 


PATIENCE. AND RESIGNATION. 125 


2. Thus Christ, our glorious Head, 
Ascended to. His throne: 
Why should His servants fear to tread 
The way their Lord has gone? 


3. The path to glory lies 
Through conflict and distress ; 
But joyful we at length shall rise, 
The kingdom to possess. 


169 Ths Lord wiil provide. 10, TI. 
Fee a at troubles assail, and dangers 
affright, 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all 
unite, 


Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The promise assures us,— The Lord will 
_ sprovide. 


The birds, without barn or storehouse, are fed; 

From them let us learn to trust for our bread: 

His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be denied, 

So long as "tis written,—The Lord will, pre- 
vide. 


When Satan appears to stop up our path, 

And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 

He cannot take. from us (though. ofthe has 
tried) 

The heart-cheering prereitioon bbe Lord will 


provide. 


126 “ DUTIES AND TRIALS, 


He tells us we’re weak,—our hope is in yain; 

The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain: 

But when such suggestions our ‘graces have 
tried, 

_ This answers all questions,—The Lord will 
provide. . 


No strength of our own, nor goodiiess) we 
claim 

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus’ Ss name; 

In this our strong tower for safety we hide;, , 

The Lord is our ‘power,——The Lord will pro- | 
vide. HANOH-T 


ay eH 


When life sinks apace, and deatlir is: in. view, 
The word of His grace shall rcomiiges us” 
through : odin 

Not fearing or doubting, with Christ onour’ 

side, o1g 

We hope to die shouting,—The Soedetill: 
pints np ee 

' fijiw.2Did of J 
5 9h snot mort 
170 Light shining out of darkness: ye 0 Gi Mit 
( OD moves in a mysterious way, 4 og 3 

His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea - «7 // 
And rides upon the storm... 5 fa! 


: tr 
SS JOMtSD 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines © 


Of never-failing skill (born Y 
He treasures up His bright desi aed siT 


And works His sov’reign will.” 


— —_— 


PATIENCE AND RESIGNATION. 127 


3 Ye fearful‘saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain: 
God is His own interpreter, 
_And He will make it plain. 


van : 45) At evening: time tt shall be light, CM. 


journey through a vale of tears, 
“By many a cloud o’ercast ; 
And worldly cares and worldly fears 
Go with us:to the last. 


2 Not to the last! Thy word hath said, 
Could we but read aright,— 
Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head; 
At eve it shall be light ! 


3 Theug aeiee S -born pred ows. now may 
1roud- | 
Thy thorny path a ane 


128 DUTIES AND TRIALS. 


God’s blessed word can part each cloud, - 
And bid the sunshine smile, 


4 Only believe, in living faith, 
His love and power divine; 
Andere thy sun shall set in death, 
His light.shall round thee shine. 


5 When tempest clouds are dark on high, 
His bow of love and peace 
Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky,— 
A pledge that storms shall cease. 


6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchill’d, 
By faith, and not by sight, 
And thou shalt own His word fulfill’d,-- 
At eve it shall be light. 


172 The only solace in sorrow, me Cc. M. 


THOU who driest the mourner’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, . , 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to Thee! 


2 The friends who in our sunshine live, ’ 
When winter comes, are flown ; a 
And he who has but tears to give, Cia 
Must weep those tears alone. ~ 


3 But Christ can heal that broken ted 
Which, like the plants that throw _ 
Their fragrance from the wounded ig 
Breathes sweetness out of 1 WOE. 


PATIENCE. AND RESIGNATION, 129 


4 O who could bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not His wing of love 
Come brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above? 


5 Then sorrow, touch’d by Him, grows 
bright, 
With more than rapture’s ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day. 


1/8 He ruleth all things well, S. M. 


eg ae to the winds thy fears; 

Hope, and be undismay’d ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 
Through waves and clouds and storms 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou His time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


. 2 Still heavy is thy heart? 

Still sink thy spirits down,? 

Cast off the weight,—let fear depart, 
And every care begone. 
What though thou rulest not ? 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 

Proclaim,—God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


3 Leave to His sov’ reign sway 
To choose and to command: 
So shalt thou, wond’ring, own His way, 
How wise, Low strong His hand! . 
Q 


130 DUTIES AND TRIALS, ~ 


Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear, | 
When fully He the work hath wrought 

That caused thy needless fear. 


174 Radiant hope. C. M. 


WHO, in such a world as this, 
Could bear his lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain ? 
That hope the sov’reign Lord has giveth! 
Who reigns above the skies ; 
Hope that unites the soul to heaven 
By faith’s endearing ties. — 


2 Each care, each ill of mortal birth, 

Is sent in pitying love ! 

To lift the ling’ring heart from earth, // 
And speed its flight above. 

And every pang that wrings the breast 
And every joy that dies, 

Tell us to seek a purer rest, 
And trust to holier ties. 


115 The world hath lost its charms, _ / y Cc. M 


[eke worldly minds the world purstie, 
It has no charms for me: 
Once I admired its trifles too, 

But grace hath set me free. 


2 Its pleasures can no longer please, 
Nor happiness afford: HY 


STEADFASTNESS AND’ GROWTH IN GRACE, ‘f3I 


Far from my. heart be joys like these,. 
Now J have seen the, Lord. 
3 As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all conceal’d, 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is reveal’d. 


4 Creatures no more divide my choice; 
I bid them all depart: 
His name, His love, His gracious voice, 
Have fix’d my roving heart. 


1 16 Sef-dedication to the Lord, C. M. 


NESE Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free? 

No, there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 


2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who.once went sorrowing here! /» 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And.joy without a tear. . 
3. The consecrated cross I'll bear 
Till death shall set me free; oe 
‘And then go home my crown to wear, — 
For there’s a crown for me. 


STEADFASTNESS AND GROWTH IN GRACE. 


| {1 Living to serve the cause of Christ, L. M. 


: \ | Y_ gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
: To every service I. can pay, 


132 


N 
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DUTIES AND TRIALS. 


- And own it my supreme delight 


To hear Thy dictates, and obey. 


What is my being but for Thee, 
Its'sure support, its noblest end ? 
’Tis my delight Thy face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a Friend. 


I would not sigh for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good; 
Nor future days nor powers employ - 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 


*Tis to my Saviour I would live,— 
To Him who for my ransom died; 
Nor could all worldly honour give 
Such bliss as crowns me at His side. 


His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When ycuthful vigour is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 

His saving love, His glorious power. 


Looking off. R. MaA6's 


() EYES that are weary, 
And hearts that are sore, 
Look off unto Jesus, 
And sorrow no more; 
The light of His countenance 
Shineth so bright, 
That on earth, as in heaven, 
There need be no night. 


STEADFASTNESS AND GROWTIL IN GRACE. 133 


2 Looking off unto Jesus 
My spirit is blest, 
In the world I have turmoil, 
In Him I have rest. 
The sea of my life 
All about me may roar; 
When I look unto Jesus, 
I hear it no more. 


3 Looking off unto Jesus 

My heart cannot fear; 

Its trembling is still 
When I see Jesus near. 

I know that His power 
My safeguard will be, 

For ‘“‘why are ye troubled ?”” 
He saith unto me. 


i 19 Strength promised. 4 lines 7's. 
\ \ J AIT, my soul, upon the Lord ; 


To His gracious promise flee ; 
Laying hold upon this word, 
“« As thy days thy strength shall be.”’ 


2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace,— 
** As thy days thy strength shall be.” 


3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
In succession thou may’st see ; 
This be still thy sweet relief, 
‘‘ As thy days thy strength shall be.”’ 


134 DUTIES) AND TRIALS. 


4 Rock of ages—I’m secures) 90. 
With Thy promise full and free 
Faithful, positive, and sure,.:)) © 
pls thy days thy strength shall per 


| 80 Lot eenamed of the Gospel. | C.M. 


t not ashamed to own my Lord 

Or to defend His cause ; 

Maintain the honour. of His word, 
The glory of His cross. 


2 Jesus, my God!—I- know His name ; F 
His name is all-my trust ; 
Nor will He put my soul to shaine, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as His throne His promise stan 


And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. ae jf 


Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father’s face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a'place. 


oS 


: s 
nt 


181 The race for glory. ts : rn Cc. M. 


AWAKE, my soul ! strate every nerve, 

And press ‘with vigour on;.... , 

A heavenly race demands, thy zeal, 
And,an immortal crown. | | 4; » a » 


STEADFASTNESS AND GROWTH IN GRACE, 135 


2 ’Tis-God’s all-animating voice 
That.calls thee from on high; 
*Tis He whose hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


3. A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
‘And onward urge thy way. 


4 Blest Saviour! introduced by Thee, 
Our race have we begun: 
And, crown’d with vict’ry, at.Thy feet 
We'll lay our trophies down. 


] 82 The pilorim’s guide and sane P.M. 874. 


UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land: 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Strong Deliv’rer, j 
‘Be Thou still my strength and shield, 


3 When I.tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 


136 HUMILIATION. 


Bear me through the swelling current: 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side ; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 


] 83 Gratitude evinced by living to God’s glory, . P.M. $86. 


Pe it my only wisdom here, 

To serve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude: 

Superior sense may I display, 

By shunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 


2 O may I still from sin depart ; 
A wise and understanding heart, 
Jesus, to me be given : 
And let me through Thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find my way to heaven. 


———_ 


HUMILIATION. 


UNFAITHFULNESS MOURNED, 
1 84 Inconstancy lamented. ae Mh 


\ 7 HEN, O my Saviour, shall it be, 
That I no more shall. break with 
Thee ? 
When will this war of passion cease, 
And I enjoy a lasting peace ?. 


OE a 


UNFAITHFULNESS MOURNED, 137 


2 Now Lrepent, now sin again, 
Now I revive, and now am slain, 
Slain with the same malignant dart 
Which, oh! too often wounds Thy heart. 


3 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be, 
That I shall find my all in Thee,— 
The fulness of Thy promise prove, 
And feast on Thine eternal love ? 


1 85 The vanity of mere formality. Cc. M. 
ONG have I seem’d to serve Thee, 
Lord, 


With unavailing pain ; 
Fasted, and pray’d, and read Thy word, 
And heard it preach’d in vain. 


2 Oft did I with the assembly join, 
And near Thy altar drew : 
A form of godliness was mine,— 
The power I never knew. 


3 I rested in the outward law, 
Nor knew its deep design: 
The length and breadth, I never saw, 
And height, of love divine. 


4 Toplease Thee, thus at length I see, 
Vainly I hoped and strove ; : 
For what are outward things to Thee, 
Unless they spring from love ? 


5 I see the perfect law requires 
Truth in the inward parts ; 


138 HUMILIATION. 


Our ful! consent, our whole pirnine: wo 
Our undivided hearts. 


6 But lof means have made my, boast, i 
Of means an idol made: 
The spirit in the, letter lost,» 

The substance in the shade. 


7 Where am I now, or what.my hope? , 
What can my weakness do ? 
Jesus, to Thee, my soul looks up: 


Y Tis Thou must make it new. 
) 


| 86 Faint, yet pursuing. ti ; / x M. 


ae pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, ., 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold. Thy face, ) 92> | 
Thou Majesty divine? 


3 I sigh to'think of happier days, 
When Thou, O Lord, wast nigh; 
When. every heart. was’ tuned to praise; 
And none more blest than I. sV 


4 Why restless, why cast down, my ty ae 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him whol is thy God, 
Thy Saviour; and thy King. ri 


a) 


BACKSLIDINGS) LAMENTED. 139 


~BACKSLIDINGS LAMENTED, 


1 97 ' Lamenting the absence of the Shir it, C.M, 


, FOR a-‘closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame; , 
A light to'shine upon the road de 
That leads*me to the Lamb! 


2) Where is the blessedness I knew 
When :first 1 saw the Lord? 
Whete is the soul-refreshing view 
‘Of Jesus and His word? » 


3.|What peaceful hours, L,erice enjoy’d! 
How sweet, their mem’ry still! 
But they have left,an aching void 
The world. can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove; return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate tlie sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 
5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
- And worship only Thee. 
6 So shall.my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


188 * ; : - lees dyopition \ Cc. M. 


WEET was the'time when first'I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood | 


140 REJOICING IN 


Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, _ 
And bring me home to God. 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, 
His praises tuned my tongue; 
And when the evening shades prevail’ d, 
His love was all my song. 


3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw His glory shine; 
And when I read His holy word, 
I call’d each promise mine. 


4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail ; 
O make my soul Thy care: 
I know Thy mercy cannot fail ; 
Let me that mercy share. 


——_~- 


REJOICING IN DELIVERANCE 
FROM TROUBLE. 


1 89 The loving-kindness of the Lord. S. M. 


() BLESS the Lord, my soul ; 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And-all that is within me, join 

To bless His holy name. 


DELIVERANCE FROM TROUBLE, 14! 


2 The Lord forgives thy sins,— 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 


3 He clothes thee with His love, 
Upholds thee with His truth; 
And, like the eagle, He renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 


4 Then bless His holy name 
Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days: 
O bless the Lord, my soul. 


1 90 Grateful acknowledgment, €.M. 


I LOVE the Lord: He heard my cries, 
‘i And pitied every groan : 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 

[ll hasten to His throne. 


2 Llove the Lord: He bow’d His ear, 
And chased my grief away: 
O let my heart no more despair, 
While I have breath to pray. 


3 The Lord beheld me sore distress’d ; 
He bade my pains remove: 
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest, 
For thou hast known His love. 


1 9] Steadfast reliance upon the promises. - S. M. 
beet my needless fears, 
And doubts, no longer mine; 


LA REJOICING IN 


A ray of heavenly light sei Racin» 
A messenger divine. 


2 Thrice comfortable hope, wa 
That calms my troubled breast; 
My Father’s hand prepares the cup, - 

And what He wills is best. 


3. If what I wish is good, 
And suits the will divine,— 
By earth and hell in vain withstood, _ 
I know it shall be mine. 


4 Still let them counsel take 
To frustrate His decree ; 
They cannot.keep a blessing back, 
By heaven design’d for me. i 
‘ 


5 Here then I doubt no more, 
But in His pleasure rest; 
Whose wisdom, love,.and truth, and Bone 
Engage to make me blest. rol J 


ta] ( 


| 99 His everlasting arms of love. oT 4 1 v M. 


H OW do Thy mercies close me round! 
For ever be Thy name adored, * 
I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord. 


2 Inured to poverty and pain, ese 
A suff’ ring life: my Master led; iui 
The Son of God, the Son of.sman,)/ & 
He had not where to lay His \head. /~\ 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. T4 


3 But, lo! a place He hath pre pared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep; 
Yea, He Himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives. me sleep. 


4 Jesus protects; my fears, begone: 
What can the’Rock of Ages move? 
Safe in Thy arms I lay me down, 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 


REJOICING IN. COMMUNION 
WITH GOD. 


1 93 Rejoice evermore, and in everything give thanks. 
P.M. 


Rees the Lord is King ; 
Your Lord and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, Rejoice: 


2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love; 

When he had purged our stains, 

He took’ His seat above : 
Lift'up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, Rejoice. 

3. His kingdom cannot fail,— 
~ He rules o’er earth and Heaven. ; 


144 REJOICING IN 


The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, Rejoice. 


| 94 Glory begun below. Ss. M. 


Ce ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known: 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround His throne. 
Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 
But servants of the heavenly King 
. May speak their joys abroad. 


2 The God that rules on high, 

That all the earth surveys, 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas}; 
This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 

He will send down His heavenly powers, 
To carry us above. 


3. There we shall see His face, 
And never, never sin; 
There, from the rivers of His grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in: 
Yea, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing biiss 
* Should constant joys create. 


COMMUNION WiTH GOD. 145 
4 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 
Then let ¢ar songs abound, 
And every tear be dry: 

We're marching: through Immanuel’s 
To fairer worlds on high. 


1 95 Hallelujah. P.M. 874. 


QO THOU God of my salvation, 
My Redeemer from all sin; 


Moved by Thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to win, 
I will praise Thee: 
Where shall I Thy praise begin ? 
2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour ; 
He hath brought salvation near, 
Manifests His pard’ning favour; 
And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 
Shall His glorious image bear. 


3 While the angel choirs are crying 
Glory to the great I AM, 
I with them will still be vying— 
Glory! glory to the Lamb! 
O how precious 
Is the sound of Jesus’ name! 


[ground, 


4 Angels now are hov’ring round us, 
-Unperceived amid the throng, 


10 


146 REJOICING IN 


Wond'ring. at the love that prow dus, 
. Glad to join the holy song; 
Hallelujah | 
Love and praise to, Christ belents ! 


| 96 Hitherto hath the Lord helped us, R..M,.8 7. 


(CrOie, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy’ grace: 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand’ring from the fold of God >) 
He, to rescue me from danger; 
; Interposed His precious blood. 


2 Oh! ‘to grace how great a debtor 

Daily ’'m constrain’d to be! 

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee, . 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love: 

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 


REJOICING IN PROSPECT OF 
HEAVEN. 


197 ; Bliss-inspiring hope. Boat: 
GA on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades through the wilderness, 
Who _ your bodies feel: 


PROSPECT OF HEAVEN. 147 


Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 


Beyond the bounds of time and space, 

Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saints’ secure abode; 

On faith’s strong eagle pinions rise, 

And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of-God. 


3 Who suffer with our Master here, 
We shall before His face appear, 
And by His side sit down: 
To patient faith the prize is sure; 
And all that to the end endure 
' The cross, shall wear the crown. 
4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up ; 
It brings to life the dead. 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last 
Triumphant with our, Head, 


to 


| 198 The heavenly. Canaan. Cc. M. 


"erg BRE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-with’ring flowers: 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
- This heavenly land from ours, 


148 REJOICING IN 


3 Sweet fields beyond thé swelling flood’ 
Stand dress’d in living’ green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore, 


| 99 fs ates 3B M. 7 6. 


A arches scores the golden ! 
With milk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest ¢ 
I know.not, oh! I know not 
What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, -. 
What bliss beyond compare... 


2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song 
And bright with many ‘an angel, go 
And all'the martyr throng: v 
The Prince is ever in them, ™ 
The daylight is serene, 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen, 


3 There is the throne of David, © 
And there, from care released,’~ _ 
The shout of them that triumph, ~ 
The song of them that feast; 


PROSPECT. OF HEAVEN. 149 


And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For:ever and for ever.” 
Are clad in robes of white. 


4 O sweet:and blessed country, 
The-home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us- 
To that dear land of rest.; 
Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


200 red Hirt are Be one. Cc. M. 
APPY the’ souls to Jesus join’d, 
. And saved by grace’alone ; 
Walking in all His ways, they find 
_ Their heaven on, earth begun...) 
2 The Church triumphant in Thy-love, 
Their mighty joys:we know: 
They sing’ the! Lamb! in hymns above, 
~ And we in-hymns below. 


3 Thee in Thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of Thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 
4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits.rise ; 
For he that in Thy statutes. treads, 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. 


150 REJOICING IN 


201 The prospect joyous. Cc. M. 
pete let this feeble body Mik 
And let it faint or die; 
My soul shall quit the mournful vale, 
-And soar to worlds on high ; 
Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest, 
That only bliss for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer’s breast. 


2 O what hath Jesus bought for me! 

Before my ravish’d eyes 

Rivers of life divine I see, 
And trees of Paradise: 

I see a world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there; 

They all are robed in spotless white, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


3 O what are all my suff’ rings here, 

If, Lord, Thou count me meet 

With that enraptured host to appear, 
And worship at Thy feet ! 

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away, 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. y 


902 . The rewara. P, M. 7 6. 


BNE life is here our portion, 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care, 

The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 


PROSPECT OF HEAVEN, 151 


2 O glorious fruition! 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners, 
A mansion with the blest. 


3 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 


4 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows pass away ; 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


5 There God, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 
We shall behold for ever, 
And worship face to face. 


903 Our abiding city. L. M. 
\ \ 7E’VE no abiding city here:” 
This may distress the worldly mind, 
But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 
‘We've no abiding city here:”’ 
Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
“We seek a city yet to come.” 
“We've no abiding city here:”’ 
Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us rest from all below. 


152 @ ERECTION OF CHURCHES. 


4 ‘“‘ We’ve no abiding city here: ” 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name, the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 


ERECTION..,OF ; CHURCHES) 


LAYING A CORNER-STONE, 


904 Sesus Christ the corner-stone. 4bnes > = 


am this stone, now laid in prayer, 

Let. Thy church rise, strong and fair : 
Ever, Lord, Thy name be known. 

Where we lay this corner-stone. 


2 Let Thy holy Child, who came 

Man from error to reclaim, 
And for sinners to atone, 
Bless with Thee this corner-stone. 

3 May Thy Spirit here give rest 
To the heart by sin oppress’d, 
And the seeds of truth be sown 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 

4 Open wide, O.God, Thy door 
For the outcast and the poor, 
Who can call no house their own, 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 


5 By wise master-builders squared, 
Here be living stones prepared 
For the temple near Thy throne, 
Jesus Christ its corner-stone. 


DEDICATION, 153 


205 Goa’s suardian presence. LL} M. 


HIS*stone to Thee, in faith, we lay; 
>This temple, Lord,’to Thee we raise : 
Thine eye be'open night and day, 
To guard this house of prayer and praise. 


2 Within these walls let heavenly, peace ’ 
And holy love and.concord dwell ; 
Here give the burden’d.conscience ease, 
And here the wounded spirit heal. 


3, But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
Here will our great Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

4 Ne’er let Thy glory hence depart: 
Yet choose not, Lord, this shrine alone; 
Thy Spirit dwell in every:heart, 
In every bosom fix Thy throne.» 


DEDICATION. 


906 Lhe tokens of His grace. Le M. 
Ae D will the great eternal God 
On earth establish His abode ? 
And will He, from His radiant throne, 
Accept our temples for His own? 


2 These walls we to Thy honour raise, 
Long may they echo with Thy praise: 
And Thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of Thy grace. 


154 ERECTION OF CHURCHES. 


3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of His train; 
While power divine His word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer His friends. 


4 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


2 07 An humble offering to Fehouah. L. M. 


“PR perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple built by God; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone ; 

He spake, and, lo! the work was done. 


2 He hung its:starry roof on high, 
The broad expanse of azure sky; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtain’d it with morning light. 


3 The mountains in their places stood, __ 
The sea, the sky; and all was good; © | 
And when its first pure praises rang, | 
The morning stars together sang. 


4 Lord, ’tis not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a house for Thee ; 
But in Thy sight our off’ ring stands, 
An humble temple, built with hands. 


a 


MISSIONARY, 


908 The universal anthem. P.M. 7 6. 
\ 7 HEN shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along? 


When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 
And Him, who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness. to reign. 


2 Then from the craggy mountains 
The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujahs swelling 
In one eternal sound! 


2 0 9 The word glorified. 8 lines 7's, 


Qe how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace! 
Jesus’ love the nations fires,— 
Sets the kingdoms in a blaze. 

To bring fire on earth He came; 
Kindled in some hearts it is: 

O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss |! 


156 


MISSIONARY. 


2 When He first the work begun, 


210 


to 


Small and*feeble was His day ; 

Now the word doth swiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening way ; OUN 
More and more it spreads and +: oa 
Ever mighty to prevail ; 

Sin’s strongholds it now’o ErthMows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as’a human hand ?> |” 
Now it spreads along the’ skies, ~ 
Hangs o’er’all the thirsty land ;=- 
Lo! the'promise of a Buea - 
Drops already from above ; 

But the Lord: will shortly: pour’ 
All the Spirit: of His love: 


Let there be light... P.M. 6.64, (6 6 6 4. 
“Puite whose Almighty word 
‘Chaos and darkness heard, |“ 
And took their flight; 
Hear us, we humbly pray, oo 
And where the Gospel.day OOS 


‘Sheds not its glorious ray, 


Let there be light: (OM Deh 
Thou who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, Sie 
Health to the sick in mind,” ages 
Sight to the inly blind,” gee 
O now'to all mankind 

Let there he light.” 


- 
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911 “Christ's universal reign. 4 dines 7’s. 


ae ASTEN, Lord, the glorious time 
When; benbath Messiah’s ue 
Every nation, every clime, 
Shall the Gospel call obey. 


Mightiest kings His power shall own, 
Heathen.tribes His name adore ; 
Satan and his) host, o’erthrown;*: 
Bound inechains, shall hurt no more, 


bo 


3 Then shall wars and tumults céase, 
Then be banish’d grief and pain ; 
Righteousness. and joy and peace, 
Undisturb’d, shall ever reign. 


4\\Bless we, then, our gracious Lord, 

* Ever praise His glorious name ; 
All His mighty acts record, 
AllsHis wondrous love proclaim. 


91 9 : es is ae a renewed HE ee C. M. 
Aer Spirit; now behold 
A world by sin destroy’d; 
Creating. Spirit, .as.of old, 
Move on the formless void. 


2 Give Thow the word; that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like Eden crown’d, | 
Bring forth the tree of life. 


3 If sangithe morning stars for joy 
- When nature rose to view,. 


158 MISSIONARY. 


What strains will angel-harps employ 
When Thou shalt all renew! _ 


4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 
How will the ransom’d raise their +nige, 
To whom the Saviour came! 


5 Lo! every kindred, every tribe, 
Assembling round the throne, 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sov’reign love alone, 


91 3 The glorious predictions, L. M. 
Tp law and prophets all foretold 
That Christ should die, and leave the 
grave, 
Gather the world into His fold, 
The Church of Jews and Gentiles save. 


NS 


Yet, by the prince of darkness bound, 
The nations still are wrapt in night: - 
They never heard the joyful sound, 
They never saw the Gospel light. 


3 Light of the world, again appear 
In mildest majesty of grace,  * 
And bring the great salvation near, 
And claim our whole apostate race. 


91 4 Christ's universal and everlasting kingdom. L. M. 


ESUS shail reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 


) 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


From north to south the princes meet 
Jo pay their homage at His feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend His word. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


91 5 h he time to favour Zion. ; L, M. 


iS) 


OV’ REIGN of worlds! display Thy 
power ; 
Be this Thy Zion’s favour’d hour : 
Bid the bright morning star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 


Set up Thy throne where Satan reigns, 
On Afric’s shore, on India’s plains, 

On lonely isles and lands unknown, 
And make the nations all Thine own. 


Speak, and the world shall hear Thy voice; 
Speak, and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 

And bid all nations hail the light. 


to 


WATCH’ NIGHT. 


OIG Man frail—God Prt ay atti: M. 


© GOD, our help in ages past; 

Our. hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal homes 


Under ‘dia shadow of Thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless, years the same. ... 


A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 
Are like anevening gone; - 
Short.as' the ‘watch that ends es ni eh 
Before the rising sun. 


Time, like’an ever: rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; ~ 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, u 

Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 


WATCH NIGHT. 161 


7 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our perpetual home! 


911 On beginning a new year. J S. M, 
UR few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 
How short the term of life appears 
When past—but as a day! 


2 A dark and cloudy day, 
Clouded by grief and sin ; 

A host of enemies without, 
Distressing fears within. 


3. Lord, through another year 
If Thou permit our stay, 

With diligence may we pursue 
The true and living way. 


91 8 A midnight song. C. M. 


OIN, all ye ransom’d sons of grace, » 
The holy joy prolong, R 
And shout to the Redeemer’s praise 
A solemn midnight song. . 


2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might, 
Be to our Jesus given, 
Who turns our darkness into light, 
Who turns our hell to heaven. 


3 Thither our faithful souls He leads; 
Thither He bids us rise, 
II 


162 WATCH NIGHT. 


With crowns of joy upon our heads," 
To meet Him in the skies. 1 


21 9 Renewing the covenant. | Cc. M. 


CoN let us use the grace divine, 

And all, with one accord, 

In a perpetual cov’nant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord; 


J 


2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power, 
His name to glorify ; 
And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


3 The cov’nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind; 
We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast His words behind. 


4 We never will throw off His fear, 
Who hears our solemn vow; 
And if Thou art well pleased to hear,’ 
Come down, and meet us now. — | L 


5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive ; 
Present with the celestial host, 
The peaceful answer give. 


—. 


6 To each the cov’nant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 
And register our names on high, 

And.keep us to that day. 


NEW YEAR, 


22 0 Renewed fidelity and zeal. Poy Nt. 


_heesiaee let us anew our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master ap- 
pear ; 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfl, 
And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of 
love. 


2 Our life is a dream; our time as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s here. 


3 O that each, in the day of His coming, 
_ may say, 
I have fought my way through ; 
I have finish’d the work Thou didst give 
~ me to do. 
O that each from his Lord may receive the 
glad word, 
Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne. 


104 NEW YEAR. 


221 The barren fig-tree. Beas 


HE Lord of earth and sky, 
The God of ages praise, 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 
Ancient of endless days, 


Who lengthens out our trials here, » 


And spares us yet another year. 


2 Barren and wither’d trees, 
We cumber’d long the ground3:/. 
No fruit of holiness 
On our dead souls was found; 

Yet doth He us in mercy spare 
Another and another year. 


3 When justice bared the sword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord 
Cried, Let it still alone: 
‘The Father mild inclines His ear, 
And spares ‘us yet another year. 
4 Jesus, Thy speaking blood ~ 
From God obtain’d the grace, 
Who therefore hath bestow’d 
On us a longer space; . 
Thou didst on our behalf appear, 
And, lo! we see another year. 


5 Then dig about the root ; 
Break up our fallow ground ; 
And let our gracious, fruit 
To Thy great praise abound: 

O let us all Thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


DEATH; AND..RESURRECTION. 


999 A peaceful death expected and prayed for. L. M. 


to 


Or 


HRINKING from the cold hand of death, 
I soon shall gather up my feet; 
Shall soon resign this fleeting breath, 
And’ die—my fathers’ God to meet. 


Number’d among Thy people, I 
Expect with joy Thy face to see; 
Because Thou didst for sinners die, 
Jesus, in death remember me! 


O that, without a ling’ring groan, | 

I may the welcome word receive ; 
My body with my charge lay down, 
And cease at once to work and live! 


Walk with me through the dreadful shade, 
And, certified that Thou art mine, 

My spirit, calm and undismay’d, 

I shall into Thy hands resign. 


No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom, 
Shall damp whom Jesus’ presence cheer 
My Light, my Life, my God is come, 
And glory in His face appears. 


223, . Death gain to the faithful. C. M. 


TJUY should our tears in sorrow flow 
‘When God recalls a“ own, 


# 


166 DEATH AND RESURRECTION, 


And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown ? 


2 Is not e’en death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close,\ \ 
To open them in heaven. 


3 Their toils are past, their work is done; 
And they are fully blest; 
They fought the fight, the vict’ry won, 
And enter’d into rest. 


4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow; 
God has recall’d His own ; 
But let our hearts in every woe 
Still say, Thy will be done. 


) 94 ; The end of that man is peace, | 1 MM: 


H OW blest the righteous when he dies, 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes! 

How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 


2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 


3 A holy quiet reigns around— 
A calm which life-nor death destroys; \ 
And naught disturbs that peace. profound . 
Which his unfetter’d soul enjoys. 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 407 -% 


4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell. 
How bright the unchanging mornappears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell. 


5 Life’s labour done, as sinks the clay, 
‘Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
How blest the righteous when he dies ! 


995 Victory over the fears of death, C. M 


() FOR an overcoming faith 

To cheer my dying hours, - 

_ To triumph o’er approaching death, 
And all his frightful powers ! 


2 Joyful, with all the streneth I have, 
My quiv’ring lips should sing, 
Where is thy boasted vict’ry, Grave? 
And where, O Death, thy sting ? 


3 If sin be pardon’d, I’m secure; 
Death has no sting beside: 
The law gives sin its damning power ; 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 
4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors, while, we die, 
Through Christ, our living Head. 


9 9 6 Disembodied saints. L. M. 


HE saints who die of Christ possess’d, 
Enter into immediate rest ; 


168 DEATH AND RESURRECTION, 


For them no further test remains, 
Of purging fires and torturing pains, 


2 Who trusting in their Lord depart, 
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart, 

- The bliss unmix’d, the glorious prize, 
They find with Christ in Paradise. 


3 Yet, glorified by grace alone, 
They cast their crowns before the throne, 
And fill the echoing’ courts above 
With praises of redeeming loye. 


oT Let me die the death of the righteous. S. M. 


FOR the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord! 
O be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward ! 


2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope, may lie. ~ 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 


3. Their ransom’d spirits soar 
On wings of faith and love, 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with Him above. 


4 O for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord! 
O be like theirs my last. repose, | 
Like theirs my last reward ! 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION, 169 


998 Friends separated for a season. P.M. 66, 86, 88. 


| Bipseaat after friend departs ; 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not here an end: 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 


2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 
Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life’s affection transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 


3. There. is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown; 
A whole eternity of love, 
Form’d for the good alone: 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 


4 Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are pass’d away, 
As morning high and higher shines 
To pure and perfect day: 
Nor sink those stars in empty night,— 
They hide themselves inheaven’s own light. 


299 Awahking from the dust with shouts of polike C. M. 
; ‘HROUGH sorrow’s night and danger’s 
Amid the deep’ning gloom, [path, 
We, followers of our suff'ring Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 


170 DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 


2, There, when the turmoil is no.more, 
And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 


3 Our labours done,-securely laid 
In this our.last, retreat, 
Unheeded o’er our silent;dust 
The storms of earth may beat, 


4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 


930 Sown a natural body, raised a spiritual body. S.-M. 


Ak must this body die— | 

This well-wrought frame decay : ? 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mould’ring in the clay ? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this flesh, 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And ever from the skies 
Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till He shall bid. it rise. 


4...Array’ din glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And every shape and every face 
Be heavenly and divine. 


THE DAY OF JUDGMENT. I7i 


5. These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to Thy dying love: 
O may we bless Thy grace below, 
And sing Thy grace above! 


—>— 


THE*DAY> OF JUDGMENT. 


93] Secrets of the heart made known. Gao: 


bo 


AR must I be to judgment brought, 
And answer in that day 
For every vain and idle thought, 

And every word I say? 


Yes, every secret of my heart 
‘Shall shortly be made known, 

And I receive my just, desert 
For all that I have done. 


How careful then ought I to live, 
With what religious fear, 
Who such a strict account must give 
For my, behaviour here ! 


Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
The watchful power bestow ; 

So shall I to my ways take heed,— 
To all I speak or do. 


If now Thou standest at the door, 
O let me feel Thee near, 

And make my peace with God before 
I at Thy bar appear. 


172 THE DAY OF JUDGMENT. 


2a. The dreadful sentence. Sec: M, 


6 Bin awful day will surely come, 

The appointed hour makes haste, 

When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 


2 Jesus, Thou source of all my joys, 
Thou ruler of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear Thy voice, 
Pronounce the word, Depart ! 


3 The thunder of that awful word 
Would so torment my ear, 
*Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 


4 What, to be banish’d from my Lord, 
And yet forbid to die! 
To linger in eternal pain, 
And death for ever fly ! 


O wretched state of deep despair, 
To see my God remove, . 

And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste His love! 


Nn 


233 Behold, He cometh ! Pi M. 874. 


pe ! He comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favour’d sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints, attending, 
Swell the trrumph of His train: 
Hallelujah! 
God appears en earth to reign.” 


CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 173 


2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 All the tokens of His passion 
Still His dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransom’d worshippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars! 


4 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Make Thy righteous sentence known : 
Jah! Jehovah ! 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 


CLOSE OF WORSHIP 


y) 34 For a general blessing, 4 lines 7’s. 


N OW may He who from the dead 

-\ Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 

All our souls in safety keep, 


174 CLOSE OF WORSHIP, 


to 


May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight; 
Make us perfect in His will, 
And preserve us day and night. 


2 To that great Redeemer’s praise, 

- Who the cov’nant seal’d with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 


235 For the Spirit’s influences. fy <P. M%8'7 4. 


(ou Thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the.sower,and the seed; 
Let each heart Thy grace inherit; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ; 
From the Gospel 
Now supply Thy people’s need. 


2 O may all enjoy the blessing 
Which Thy word’s design’d to give; 
Let us all, Thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive, 
And for ever 
To Thy praise and glory ie 


936 Tribute of praise at parting. 4 Lines 7’s. 


ieee brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart | 
Join, and to our Father raise 

One last hymn of grateful praise. 


_ DOXOLOGIES. VF 


2 Though we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore; 

There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again. 


Now to Thee, Thou God of heaven, 
Be eternal glory given; 

Grateful for Thy love divine, 

May our hearts be ever Thine. 


—_——_- 


DOXOLOGIES. 


L. M. 


eo God, from whom all blessings 
flow ; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


P. M. 87. 


M“4Y the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 

Rest upon us from above. 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 


176 DOXOLOGIES. 


Dismiission. ‘ P,-Mi'$'7, 
© 


: eee dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase: 
Fill each breast with consolation ; 
Up to Thee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach our blissful station, 
Then we’ll give Thee nobler praise. 


ad 
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GERMAN HYMN. 


+H 


THE OTHER SIDE. 


Fal 


(4th = a 


CRAMER. _ 


7s & 63s. 


AMSTERDAM. 


88 


5,5, 5,5; 6,5,6,5. 


HANOVER. 
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89 HANOV ER. (Continued.) 


90 HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. fis & (0s. 
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237 WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT. 


Watch-man, doesits beauteousray Aughtof hope or joy foretell ? 
a s 


PE 


2 Watchmarn, tell us of the night; Watchman, willits beams, alone, 
Higher yet that star ascends. Gild the spot that gave them 
Travler, blessedness and light, birth ? 
Peace and truth, its course Trav'ler, ages are its own; 
portends. See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT.—( Continued.) 


3 Watchman, tell us of the night, | Watchman, let thy wandering 


For the morning seems to cease ; k 
dawn. Hie thee to thy quiet home, 
Traviler, darkness takes. its Trav’ler, lo! the Princeof Peace, 
© flight ; Lo! the Son of God is come. » 
Doubt and terror are  with- 
‘drawn. 


. M . 
By peeune 


| 


(Cre 
“aa” 
se 


pent, Ab’- sent from Him I: roam; Ye 


Ogle insht ., | 
night-ly pitch my moving tent A | day’smarch nearer home, 


‘POR EVER WITH THE LORD.’’—(Continued.) 


My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 
At times, to faith’s aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

Ah, then my spirit faints, 
To reach the land I love ; 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 


w 


3 Yet doubts still intervene, 
And all my comfort flies ; 
Like Noah’s dove I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies ; 
Anon the clouds depart, 
The winds and waters cease, 
Whilesweetly o’ermy gladdened 
heart : ; 
Expands the bow of peace. 


W.) HUNTER. 


THE EDEN ABOVE. 


12’s & II’s, 


Arranged by J. W. 


= 


We'reboundforthe-land of the pure and the holy, 


Ye wanderers from God 


in the broad road of fol-ly, 


pt ty — ee Per See 
O — eee 
i i | 
The home of the hap-py,the kingdom of love; 
O say, will you go to the E - den a-bove? 
@ dtd FA oe 2 
fe): 4 1 3 Qe Gee Ga” SS 
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THE EDEN ABOVE.—(Continued.) 


| 
Will you go, 


a 


In that, blessed . land _ neither 
sighing nor anguish 

Can breathe in the fields where 
the glorified rove ; 

Ye heart-burdened ones, who in 


is) 


misery languish, 


O.say, will you go to the Eden 


above ? 
Will you go, &c., 
O say, will you go to the Eden 
aboye? 


No poverty there—no, the saints 
are all wealthy, 

The. heirs of His. glory whose 
nature is love ; 

Nor sickness can reach them, 
that country is healthy ; 

O say, will you go tothe Eden 
above ? 

Will you go, &c., 

O say, will you go to the Eden 

above ? 


March on, happy pilgrims, that 
land is before you, 

And soon its ten thousand 
delights we shall prove ; 

Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the 
hills of bright glory, 


w& 


> 


= , 
will you — yo, will 


Fide F a 


say, will you 
! 


go to the 


And drink the pure joys of the 
Eden above. 
We will go, &c. 
O yes, we will go to the Eden 
above. 


5 And yet, guilty sinner, we would 

not forsake thee, 

We halt yet. a moment as on- 
ward we move ; 

O come to thy Lord, in His arms 
He will take thee, 

And bear thee along to the Eden 
above. 

Will you go, &e. 

O say, will you go to the Eden 

above ? 


6 Methinks thou art now in thy 
wretchedness saying, 
O, who can this guilt from my 
conscience remove ? 
No other but Jesus; then come 
to Him praying— 
Prepare me, O Lord, for the 
Eden above. 
Will you go, &c, 
At last, wi?l you go to the 
above ? 


240 


WATCHMAN. 


8’s & 7’s 


Arranged by Rey, J.W. Dadmun: 


Watchman, tell me, does the morning Of fair Zion’s glo - ry dawn i 
Have the signs that mark its coming, Yet up-on my path-wayshone; 
Spurn the ~ un- be-lief thatbound thee, Morningdawns! arise, a= rise «| 


2 See the glorious light ascend- 


ing, 
Of the grand Sabbatic year ! 
Hark! the voices loud proclaim- 


ing 
The Messiah’s kingdom near. 


Watchman, yes; [FE see just 
yonder, 
Canaan’s glorious heights 
arise; 


Salem, too, appears in grandeur, 
Towering, ’neath her. sunlit 
skies. 


3 ere see! the light is Perot 


Baber still upon thy way ; 
Signs through ali the earth are 
gleaming, 
Omens of thy coming day, 


When the’ last loud trumpet 
- sounding, 
Shalt awake, from earth and 


All the ane of God now sleep- 
ing, ran 
Clad in immortality. 
4 Watchman, lo! the land we’re 
nearing, 
With ‘its eH fruits and 
flowers ! 
On just yonder, O how cheering ! 
Bloom for ever Eden’s bowers. 
Hark! the choral strains there 
ringing, 
Wafted on the balmy air; 
See the millions; hear, them 
singing, 
Soon the DICE i owl: be 
there. 


241 NEARER, MY GOD. 6s & 4s. 


as Ea = 
Ae 


my God, to Thee, Near - er . to Thee! 


; ee 
Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er 


ee eee ae 


2 Though like a wanderer, 4 Then with my waking thoughts 
_ Daylight all gone, Bright with Thy praise, 
Darkness be over me, Out of my stony griefs 
My rest a stone ; Bethel Pll raise ; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee. Nearer, my God, to Thee. 

2 There let the way appear 5 Or, if on joyful wing, 

'.. Steps up to heaven ; Cleaving the sky, 

All that Thou sendest me Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
In mercy given, Upward I'll fly; 

Jesus, to welcome me, Still all my song shall be, 


Nearer, my God to Thee. Nearer, my God, to Thee. 


Set Pe COTE eet te ee : 


— 
There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Im - man - uel’s veins, 


Paes seo - 


And sin-ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all 


their ae stains. | 
laces ~o- : cake -o- i | 


a fi al 


= 


es 


Lose all -their guilty stains, Lose all shee guilt - y Stains ; 


And sinners plunged beneath that flood, . Lose» all. their “guilt- y'_ stains. 


1 
ee 


di : ai | H 
hh 
: 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since by faith I saw the 


That fountain in his day ; stream 
And there may I, though vile as Thy flowing wounds supply, 
he, Redeeming love has been my 
Wash all my sins away. theme, ; 
3 Thou dying Lamb! Thy precious And shall be, till I die. 
blood, : 5 When this poor lisping, stam- 
Shall never lose its power, m’ring tongue, 
Till all the ransom’d Church of Lies silent in the grave, 
God Then in a nobler, sweeter song 


Are s*xed, to sin no mote. I'll sing Thy power to save, 


Ba 
Neel 5 
< Sal - vation! O, the joyful sound! 


| | | 
What pleasure to our ears; 


§& 4 ats = FINE 
Wi a) i = — = 
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ASP. F-2 7 ae S-s- 5e_s : 
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A soy’reign balm for ev’ry wound, A cordial for-our. fears. 
< D. Ss. A soy’reign balm for ev’ry wound, A cordial for our fears. 


eae = he: the Jest) al fend 
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és . | 
A ‘cor-dial for our fears, A cor-dial for our’ ‘fears, 
i 


2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 3 Salvation! Othoubleedinglamb! 
The spacious.earth around, To thee the praise belongs ; 
While all the armies of the sky Salvation shall inspire otr hearts 
Conspire to raise the sound. And dwell upon our tongues. 
244 | LOVE THEE. P.M. 


Arranged by J. W. D. 
tN 


: SF, 
feel aim 
wondrous account! My joys are im- 


I LOVE THEE.—(Continued.) 


I gaze on my treasure, and 


ea 


= | 4 | - 
| 
apt be there, With Ce and angels, my kindred s 


i TT hy 
2 O Jesus, my Saviour, with Thee | 3 O,who’s like my Saviour? He’s 
I am blest ! ; - Salem’s bright King ; 
My life and salvation, my joy He smiles, and He loves me ; 
and my rest! He taught me to sing ; 


Thy name be.mytheme, and Thy I'll praise Him, I'l praise Him, 
love bemy song; — and bow to His will, ~ < 

Thy grace shall inspire both While rivers of pleasure my 
my heart and my tongue. spirit do fill, 


245 PLEADING SAVIOUR. . 8's & 7’s. 


‘ —- END. 


a ° pS a 
C Aa ties 
Nowthe Saviour standsand pleading, At the sinner’s bolted ‘heart; } ; 


Now in _ heavenhe’s in - ter- ced-ing, Un-der - tak-ing sin-ner’s part. 
Oncehe died for your be- hav-iour, Nowhe ‘callsyou to his arms. 


PLEADING SAVIOUR.—( Continued.) 


Ng 


Can you thrust Him from your arms? 


2 Jesus stands, O how amazing, {3 See him bleeding, dying, rising, 
Stands and knocks at every | To prepare you heavenly rest ; 


door ; Listen, while He kindly calls 
In his hands .ten thousand you, 
blessings, Hear, and be forever blest. 


g 
proffered to the wretched poor. 


246 = LOVING LAMB. C.M. 
an > at R18 | 


as aT 
long I took de-lightyUn-aw’d by 
ob-ject struck my sight, - : 


—s : : es 

= Sys as Sees ee 

chorus. ‘O, the Lamb, the lov - ing Lamb, The Lamb of 
‘he Lamb was slain, but lives «a- gain, . f 


ieee ee ! 

a yo ae ol = Ss i 
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Mae ut 
shame or fear, ‘3 : : 
“= 4 sa And stopp’d my — wild ca - reer. 
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shiva be fret, sho lin - ter - cede tof; pis, 
2 I saw one hanging ona trec, 3 Sure never to my latest breath 
» -In agoniés.and blood, Can f forget\that look ; 
Whofix’dhis languideyesonme, | .It seem’d to charge me with his 
As near his cross 1 stood. — death, 
syolod wod dO Though not a;word he spoke. 


wm 


n 


LOVING LAMB.—( Continued.) 


My conscience felt and own’d | 


the guilt, 
And plung’d me in despair ; 


I saw my sins His blood’ had 


spilt, 
And help’d to nail Him there. 


Alas ! I knew not what I did, 


But now my tears are vain ; 


Where shall my trembling soul” 


be hid ? 
For I the Lord have slain. 


6 A second look He gave, which 


said: 
I freely all forgive ; 


This ‘blood is for thy ransom 


paid: 
I'll die that thou. may’st live. 


OH, HOW HE LOVES! 


There’s a friend above all others, O how he loves. 
His is love beyond a brother’s, O how he loves. 
But this friend will ne’er deceive us, O how he loves. 


my 
Bs 


friends may fail and leave us, This day kind to - motrow grieve US, 


Love this friend who longs to 
save thee, 
Oh, how he loves ! 
Dost thou love? He will not 
_ leave thee, 

Oh, how he loves! 
Thinknomore then of to-morrow, 
Take his easy yoke and follow, 
Jesus carries all thy sorrow, 

Oh, how he loves ! 


pla! 


! ode 


All thy sins shall be forgiven, 
h, how he loves ! 
Backward all thy foes be‘driven, 
Oh, how he loves ! 
Best of blessings he’ll provide 
thee,» . : 
Naught but good ‘shall: e’er 
betide thee, 
Safe to glory he will guide thee ; 
Oh, how he loves ! 


OH, HOW HE LOVES != 


3 Pause, my soul! 
wonder, 
Oh; how he loves! 
‘Naught can cleave this love as- 
under, 
Oh, how he loves ! 
Neither trial, nor temptation, 
Doubt, nor fear, nortribulation, 
Can bereave us of salvation ; 
Oh, how he loves! 


Tune 247.) 
1 ‘‘Sinners, hastening down to 
ruin 


Why will ye die ? 

Jesus is your souls pursuing, 
Why will ye die? 

Though from Him you still are 

flying, 

All His power and love defying, 

Hark, how loudly He is crying ! 
Why will ye die ? 


Sinai asks in loudest thunder, 
Why will ye die? 
Heaven and earth cry out with 
wonder, 
Why will ye die ? 
Sinners, sunk in degradation, 
While rejecting God’s salvation, 
This is Heaven’s expostulation, 
Why will ye die? 


on Calvary’s 


nm 


3 Jesu’s groans, 
mountain— 
Why will ye die ? 
Speak with blood that fills the 


_ fountain, 
Why will ye die ? 
Blood that ransomed every 
‘nation, — 


WHY WILL VE DIE? 


( Continued.) 


adore and 14 Let us still this love be viewing 


Oh, how he loves ! 
And though faint, keep on pur. 
suing. 
Oh, how he loves ! 
He will strengthen each endea. 
vour, 
And when passed o’er Jordan’s 
river, 
This shall be our song forever, 
Oh, how he loves | 


([2nn Hymn 


Fits for heaven’s exalted station. 
Sinners, now accept salvation. 
Why will ye die ? 


4 Death and hell cry out, while 
hasting, 
Why will ye die ? 
And your feeble strength while 
wasting, 
Why will ye die ? 
When you cross cold Jordan’s 
river, 
And your doom is fixed for ever, 
God ‘will ask no more—no, 
never, 
Why will ye die? 


5 But through:everlasting ages, 
Then you must die! 
While hell’s howling tempest 
rages, 
Then you must die ! 
Stripp’d of every earthly plea- 
SUIE ; 


Lost for ever, heavenly treasure ; 
Burning vengeance without 
measure ; 


But cannot die } 


16 


* 


248 WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS. 


cP Pe Re Se 
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> J?” Bo 28s 


for - feit, Oh, ‘what needless pain we bear; 


| 
| 
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Every - thing to God in 


Pe) 


a Ir ars 
3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a loadiof care ? 
Jesus still will be our refuge— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 


2 Have.we trials.and temptations, 
Is there, trouble anywhere ? 

We shouldneverbe discouraged, 

Take it to.the Lord in prayer; 


Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows 
share, 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 


Do thy friends despise, forsake 
thee, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He'll take and 
shield thee, 
Thou shalt find a solace there, 


249 THE MASTER’S CALL. ‘ 
a 


coiras 


THE MASTER’S CALL.—(Continued.) 


2 The Master has come with 
blessings for thee; : 
Arise, and His message receive, 
Thy ransom is purchased, thy 
pardon is free, 
If thou wilt repent and believe. 


3. The Master is come and calleth 
thee now, 
This moment what joy may be 
thine, 


How tender the smile that 
illumines His brow ; 
A pledge of His favour divine. 


4 He waits for thee still, then haste 
with delight, 
O fly to the arms of His love ! 
Press on to that beautiful 
mansion of light, 
Prepared in His kingdom above 


PILGRIMS OF THE NIGHT. 


Ld 
Hark! hark ! my 


ww : 
soul, an - gelicsongs are 


| 
swelling, O’er earth’s green 


fields, and ocean’s | wave-beat 


shore ; 


3 


PILGRIMS OF THE NIGHT.—( Continued.) 


Corus, 


Ra. 


| 
° g: 


e - sus! Angels of 


NS 
light, to welcome th 


| 
me aa i] 


as 


to welcomethepilgrims of the night. 


Darker than night, life’s sha- |4 Cheer up my soul! Faith’s 


dows-close around us, 

And like benighted men we miss 
our mark ; - 

God hides Himself, and grace 
has scarcely found us, 

Ere death finds out his victims 
in the dark. — 

Angels of Jesus, &c. 


Onward we go, for still we hear 
them singing 

** Come, weary souls, for Jesus 
-bids-you come ;” 

And through the dark, its 
echoes gently ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads 
us home. 

Angels of Jesus, &c. 


moonbeams softly glisten 
Upon the breast of life’s most 
troubled. sea; 
And it will cheer thy drooping 
heart to listen 
To those brave songs which 
angels mean for thee. 
Angels of Jesus, &c. 


5 Angels, sing on, your faithful 


watches keeping 

Sing us sweet fragments of the 
song's above, 

While we toil on, and soothe 
ourselves with weeping, 


. Till life’s long night shall break 


in endless love. 
Augels.of Jesus, &c. 


251 JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 


Jesus lover of my soul, Let me to Thy bosom 


Je -sus lover of mysoul, Let me 
ite Slee 
22 ee = Sree St, 
eee = SEE ED , 


a: i. Deis ee SS 


re 


| g os 


fly; While the nearer waters roll,” 
a 


= UJ J 
‘aia “alan @ De } 
| nearer waters roll, ~ 


Hide me, O my Saviour hide, Till the storm of life be 


ee 


Saviour hide, Till the storm of 


JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL,—(Contenued.) 


past, 
nr sagt 


Safe in-to the ha-ven 
in . 


| 
life 


be past, 
oN | 


O receive my 


my 


Ld 
° to the haven guide, 


Phas bs 


soul at last. 


Ss 


Safe in=- tothe haven 


soul at last. 


O receive my soul at 


last. 
RITARD. 


L 


to the hayen guide, 
| 


PN 


| 
| O receive 
Ke s 


O receive my soul at 


last. 


i r-o- 


Other refuge have I'none ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on 
Bhee* 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me : 
_ All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
__ All myhelp from Thee! bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


Thou, O Christ, art. all I want: 
More than allin Thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
— = ‘sick, and lead the 
ind, 


& 


&» 


Just and holy is Thy name ; 
I am all unrighteousness ; 
False, and full of sin I am; 
Thou artfull of truth and grace. 


Plenteous grace with Thee is 
found— 
Grace to cover all my sin : 
Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keepmepurewithin. 
Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me take of Thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


252 |! CAN, | WILL, | DO BELIEVE. C.M. 


Cuorus. Arranged by Rev. L. H. 


do believe; I can, I will, I do believe ; 


253 GLORY TO THE LAMB. 


By Rey. B. W. Gorham. 


ww 
2 My sins are washed away Through the blood of the cab, 
In the blood of the Lamb. 5 The martyrs overcame 
3 I’ve washed my garments white | By the blood of the Lamb. 
In the blood of the Lamb, 6 I soon shall mount the skies 


4 I’ve lost the fear of death Through the blood ofthe Lamb. 


Sa 


== are 


Though dark my path, and sad 
my lot, 

Let me be still, and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely 
taught, - 

“ Thy will be done.” 


| What though in lonely grief I 


sigh 
For “fends beloved no longer 
Submissive would J still reply, 
“Thy will be done.” 


If Thou shouldst call me to re- 

sign [mine 5 
What most'I prize, it ne’er was 
I ose yield Thee what ts Thine; 


“Thy will be done.” 
Set but my wm heart be 
blest (guest, 


With Thy sweet Spirit for its 
My God, to Thee I leave the 


est 5 
“Thy will be done.” 
Renew my will from day to day, 
ba way with Thine, and take 


(say. 
All that i iatets it hard 
“Thy will be done.” 
AMEN. 


[nigh ? | 


- Just-as I am—without one plea, 


But ps Thy blood was shed for 
{to Thee,— 
And tha Thou bid’st me come 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as | am—and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot ; 
To Thee, whose _ blood. can 
cleanse each spot 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as I am—though tossed 

about [doubt, 
With many a conflict, many a 
Pepin within, and fears with- 


Oo Tanb of God, I come! 


Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, 
relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe,— 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine 
alone,— 
O Lamb of God, I come! 
AMEN. 


’ 


254 TROYTE. 
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My God my Father while [ stray Far from my homein hife’s rough way, 
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255 ST. CUTHBERT. 


| 
| A Guide, a Com-fort-er, bequeathed With us = dwell. A = men, +4 


He came sweet influence'to im- | And every thought of holiness, 
part, Are His alone. 
A gracious, willing Guest} 


While He can find one-humble | Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see : 


heart 
Wherein to rest, O make our hearts Thy dwelling- 
place 
And His that gentle voice we And worthier Thee. , 
hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, O praise the Father ; praise the 
That checks each thought, that Son ; 


Blest ‘Spirit, praise to Thee ; 
All praise to God, the Three in 
One, 
And every virtue we possess, The One in Three. 
And every conquest won, AMEN. 


calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 


256 93} ABIDE WITH ME. 
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| 
Abide with me, fast falls:the'ev-.en'- tide; The darkness 


eee = H 
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a Slee 

‘deepens; Lord with me a - bide ; When _ other’ helpers 

ee ae 
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fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, O a-bide with me. Amen. 
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s 4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand 

little day ; 1 to bless ; 

Earth’s joys grow dim, itsglories | Ills have no weight, and ted 
pass away ! no bitterness ; 

Change afid decay inall around }| Where is death’s sting, where, 
I see; grave, thy victory ? 

Oo Thou Whochangest not, abide I triumph still, if Thou abide 
with me, with me. 


3 1 need Thy presence: every | 5 Stand forth, O Christ, before 

‘passing hour ; my. closing eyes ; 

What but Thy grace can foil Shine through the gloom, and 
the tempter’s power ? point me to the skies ; 

Who like Thyself my guide and Heaven’s morning breaks, and 
stay can be? earth’s vain shadows flée ; 

Through cloud ‘and sunshine, In life, in death, O Lord, abide 
Lord, abide with me with me, Amen. 


257 WE’LL WAIT TILL JESUS COMES. 
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Nor death nor el visit _ there, 
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| 6 - a 
wait till Jes - us comes, And we'll be gathered home. 
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We'll wait till Jesus comes, We'll wait till Jesus comes, W’ell 
| 
@ 3.-o 2_@——__@ ; 
AES |i 
AEE Fe 
| am 


a aa 4 — 
eo 4 a -23 
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2 Its glittering towers the sun | Which flames devour or waves 


outshine, o’erthrow. 
That heavenly mansion shall |5 The earth may fail and: stars 
be mine. decline, 
3 When from this earthly prison | The sun and moon refuse to 
free, shine, Hil oA 
That heavenly mansion mine |6 All nature sink and cease'to be, 
shall be. | That heavenly mansion mine 


4 Let others seek a home below shall be. 


258. Ong THE LAM. 


(HSS ae 


iSvames E- orn ; ale Od 
—= ° C2 = 
i ie 
Ie 


Oh ! the a lov - ing Lamb, the Laat on Cal - va- ry! 


Je -sus,cometo Je- =. ene to Je~-sus just now. 


JAWCE: 
Vem 


i a 


(ee 
——— SS —— 
= —— 


2 He Will a: save you just now, &e. 4 He is willing. 
3 He is able. 5 O, receive him just now, &c. 


ROCK OF AGES. 


6 Lines. rs 8. 


Rock of a-ges, cleft for .me, Let me hide my-selfin Thee; 
of sin a dou-ble cure, Save from wrath andmake me pure. 


2 Could my tears for ever flow, 3 While I draw this itetise breath, 
Could my zeal no languor know ;}' When my eyes. shall close in 


This for sin could not atone ; death, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone ;} When I rise to worlds unknown, 
In my hand no price I bring, And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, ~~ 


Let me hide myself i in Theey 


rs sinners ae. d be * th ve flood, Loose all their guilty 


Pedr -9 


do. believe, I now believe, & a 


?’M GOING HOME. 
Methane Eve | 
SESSE 


R6l (and) 
pelos 4 
all 


I’m go - ing home to die no wore 


Gases a 4 
I’m'go - ing home, I’ ae - ben 
Jes a: ge ad: Jd lh ¢o-¢: 
- Sn 
oe Se eee 


bleeding Lamb 


“O, the 


263 IT WAS FOR YOU THAT JESUS DIED. 


From Devotional Melodies, . 


(Ee See 


2-9-8 —p-e-9-o— et ae = 
1 
Vel li 4 | y 
Of him who did sal - n bri ring, It wasfor | you’ that Je -sus died. 
could N wv ver o ing, It was < you. that Je- sus died. 
| Po | 4e— & | 
Ne. a. -@. ao ee. 3 -@__g_@_ in eB ae Ih | 
ext e vine Ses ray ~2- ee 
= : ee Sas ieee 
be oa Sea: aa 
CHORUS, ~ 


Oh, yes! oh, re It ~ for you — that aa oe ee) 
fe Oh, yes! oh, yes! It was for you that _ Je- sus died! 


, Sa eal 


32 Pal Se. ae 
SESE = reece 


Show pi-ty, Lord, O Lord, for-give! ‘Save, — bless-ed Sa = viour, Let 


Ges eee 
oreo es) 


Sas Fas. ees. CHORUS.} 
gepoendly = iF e =i 


a re-pen ting re-bel live; Saye, hanks tbe eats = oi 
pee Ne 
| peeeaees == greets 5 thet 


SAVE, 2a, SAVE. Riedl E5 


eae = eee rare 


Save bless-ed_ Sa - We and send converting aa er Sen he Se Lord. 
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265 MY BIBLE. 
WS Arranged by Rev. L. H. 


rEtB eer 


I. 


i 
My __ Bi- ble leads to. glo - ry, My Bi-bleleads to. glo - ry,.° My 


Foll'wers of In «man-'u -el, Sing on, pray on, =a of the cross. 


eres sd eae Re ee 
= ae eee eat 


5 Then farewell, sin and sorrow, 


2 Religion makes me happy. 
3 King Jesus is my captain. 
4 I long to see my Saviour. 


6 We'll have a shout in glory. 


7 We'll wave our palms forever 
17 


266 O! THERE WILL BE MOURNING. 


Par ents and child ren there will part, Pa- rents and chil- dren at part, 


were! 


CHORUS, 

cs TEs 

ag | ee 

a8 " 
Lo bp te y . 


E Of" there will he mourm-ing, “mourn = - ing, moum - ~ing, pare BH >) 
eo ee Sete 
Es ce a SS s oe J. 


267 ROOM ENOUGH: IN; PARADISE. ~ 
aes by Rey. L. H. 
Se es ees meee) ve 
eo gia *s- : Heel 
er er se 
Wot Ue > feND, 
in’ Glo’ - ry, 


Chorus. There's room enough in Par-a ~ dise, 


ete-e ele ste SSeS 
Seterasiar ster are: 
ted SSeS oe ee ad ts sr 


Look forwatd to that heayen-ly placé, Wehayea home im glo - ry. 
tg Be ies : 1 ANY anet | 
-o- e) 3 Ito] E | - 


Ty. 


2,. Come on, my partners in distress, 
I have a home in glory: 
My comrades through the wilderness, 
T have a home in glory. 


3 Who suffer with our Master here 
aoe ‘ . Shall have a-home in glory, 
lie— ee -. ~- And shall before his faceappear— 


aS , 
* We have a home in glory. 
= - h os 4 Our conflicts ‘here shall soon be past 
o- yaw We have a: home in glory; 
~~ =. | © And you and’l ascend at last, 


i 7 aon oe We havea home in-glory. 


fia THE re Be farinntee 


WY 
th is -mer’ - ¢i-ful, 2a ford: is. pi- Sie ful, 


fe) tet mer - ci - ful, on . ee een to me, 
Lm 4 i 
epee els see. 
opesa : 


eS mad 4 
MG 


1 WILL nce 8s. & 7s. 


As sung_by Rey. J. T. Peck, D D.. 
= #$7-—-O -~ = oS Te 
aa a e ss aaee Poet =—— aS ere 
Ee saent Eeie =F: et Ber ad ag 
reecelrrr ts bar rper i 
Come, thou, Fount of ev'ry bless > ing, ;Tune wah pea to sing Thy praise, 


LER Ss) ess 


eee ee =FsSttpes ees 

eee elem ome eg = : 

soeie 2. reed 
eee cipal ge. os ri = 


Streams of "TS af pe ceas - ies Call for songs, of loud - est pian ¥ 


ext eee idee dele. pase 


CHorus—I will arise and go to Jesus, 
He will embrace me in His arms, 
In the arms of my dear Saviour, 
O! there are ten thousand charms. 


ERI eri 


A-+Jas!.and did my | Saviour» bleed,, And did) my Sov'reign die? 
Wonld he de-votethat. Sa-cred head, For such a worm as. I 
I sink, by’ dy-ing Jove compell’d, And ow: Thee con - quer im 


oy yiteide be Pee 


SL YIELD + (continued. 


oct Ea ele a 
(PEPE 

eB hield OF! >i vfeid, 25 F “yield, T can ‘hold out no more; 
* LS ey ele Magee 
- -S- CG. -@- |\-O -O ‘ Ss Bag. |. 
legttccitecett see Te 
a a eae meee canes Gaal eek Sl GARE 

271 GIVE ME JESUS. 


Se i 
Qt eels 
pt Sk alie Oi ee eas 


When I’m hap- py, bear me sing, .When I’m. hap- py, . hear me sing, | | 


[a 


sing, Give me Je-sus, Give me Je-sus, 


Give me Je - sus: You may have all the world: Give me Je - sus. 


See sede 


“When in sorrow, hear me pray, if 
‘When °I’m. dying,hear me cry. , i} 
‘When_I’m rising, hear me shout. 
~"When in heaven, wé will-sing, ” 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
By Thy grace we are saved, blessed Jesus. 


2 
3 
2s 
- 


GLORY, GLORY, an Continated.) 


ongues a - boye, 
God is love, | 4 
: 


Teach 
Chorus.—Glo - ry, a ry, glo = ty; zi - ry, Glo-ry, 2 - ry, 


| Bralee the mount I’m fixed up - on 
c ir¥. to my blessred Je 


it, Mount. of Thy. re;,.- deem- sing love: 
> sus, Hal - Je-lu - jah, God is love. 


4 
Bag) 


Lovine Kinpness.—(Continued.) 


a 


le 


_- His loving kindness, loving kindness, 


lesser ERS 


_ He saw me ruined by the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate ;— 
His loving kindness, O; how great 
When trouble, like a gloomy cloud 
Has gathered thick, and thundered 
loud, 

Henear my soul has always stood; 
His loving kindness, 0, how good! 


275 


TURN TO THE LORD. 
| hs 


His 


loving kindness, 


it Bik 
p fee 


pit 
-o- 


Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers shall fail; 
O, may my last.expiring breath. 
His loving kindness sing in death. 
Then let me mount, and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing, with raptureand surprise, 
His loving kindness in: the skies. 


3 8s. &.7s. 


ee 


sal--—va = tion, eae the praise of 


re 
5 Ena Ee 


| See * 
nee - dy, Weak and 


Come, “ye sin - ners, poor and 
Je - sus rea _- dy stands. to save you, Full of 
Glo - ry hon. - our and sal__- va = tion, Christ the 


sore ; 
power, 
reign. 


} Turn to the Lord and 1 


‘p 


276 FOR THE LION OF JUDAH. 


en [x » 
’Twas Je - sus, my Sa-yiour, who died on the tree, To! 
Chorus.—For the Lion of Ju-dah shall break ey’ -ry | ebain, Ané 


i_eEeer eres 5 


A St eases ae ee 


hy 


~ —o-pen a fountain for sinners like me. blood is that fountain which 
give us the vict’-ry a - gain an - gain; . For the Lion of Ju-dah shall 


| | e 
par- don be - stows, And cleans-es the foul-est- wherev - er it flows. 
break ev’-ry _ ehain, And give us the yict’-ry a - gain and a-_gain. 


2 And when I was willing with all things to part, 
He gave me my bounty, His love in my heart, 
So now I am join’d with the conquering band, 
4 Who. are marching to glory at Jesus’ command. 
For the Lion of Judah, &c. 


a a 3 Come, sinners, to Jesus, no longer delay, 
tre 1 A full, free salvation he offers to-day; 
Arouse your dark spirits, awake from your dream, 
And Christ will support you in coming to Him. 
For the Lion: of Judah; &c. 


Ss erase ROVAL lade ils ake 


~ tes = ¥s oe ae oe ; are - 


reigns vic=to + Hows ‘013 + verheav’n and cart, most sori Jesus reigns. 


Wiss ad 


yet 2 
2 See the royal banner flying) Y hear ye soba of wrath arfd ruin, 
Hear'the heralds loudly ‘crying, Who: have wrought your own 


Rebel sinners, royal favour undoing, 
Now is offered by the Saviour: ~Here ‘are life and free salvation 
. ) Offered to the whole creation. 
. * * 
* °i 
a 


oT 4 | ear, ‘ yiod 


ROYAL PROCLAMATION.—(Continued. ) et: 


4 Here Betwine: and ‘milk, and 5 For this: love let rocks and 


honey, mountains, 
Come and purchase ytiout Purling streams and cya 

money ; fountaiis, 
Mercy, like a flowing. fountain, Roaring. thunders, lightning 
Streaming from the holy moun- blazes, . <}) 
tain... Shout the great Messidh’s 
praises. a 
SO EUPE EY 10’s 


Le 


Joyhiy, oyfully, 
Angelic ; Sores 
Pilgtim-and= 2s no 


BS 
{spirits "a =. bove; 
‘haste to thy home. 


(resting at home. 


i! 

f= ar 

Friends fondly cherished have 
passed on before, 

Waiting, they watch me approach- 
ing the shore; _ 

Singing ito- chedé® me through 

| death’s chilling gloom, 

Joss, joyfully, haste to. thy 


home. 
Sounds of sweet yacitbaly' fall on 

va {Ivhear, 
Harps of the blessed, your voices 
Rings with the harmony héaveh’s 
©» o high dome; >> ooifhome. 
Joyfully, Joytully haste to thy 


Sing as I 
more shall I 


Soon will our 
Home to the 


onward I -moye, Bound for the land of bright, 


come; me tn Z oyfully,.) ” 
roam, oyfully, oyfully, > 


pilgrimage end heré be 
land-of,de ---light will. I 


Death, with thy weapons of war 


lay melow; |. 
Strike, king aor terrors, I fear not 
the. blo 


s Jesus hath Bibken the bars of the 


tomb. ; 

Joyfully, joyfully will I go home. 

Bright will the morn ‘of: eternity 
dawn 

Death shall be banished,” ‘his 
sceptre be gone; 

Joytully then shalt I witness his 
doom ; 

Joyfully, joyfully, paicls at) home. 


Wellmay this glowing heart re - joice, And tellits rap-tures all a - broad, 


PPR)? 


CHORUS X | END, 


day, Hap-py_° day, When Je - sus washed my sins a = way. 
1 


Preerer 


2 Oh happy bond that seals my |3 ’Tis done, the great tramsac- 


vows ‘ tion’s done, 
To Him who merits all my love ; Iam my Lord’s, and He is 
Let cheerful anthems fill His mine; f. 90h 


ouse,; He drew me, arid-I followed:on, 
While to that sacred shrine I | »Charmed to confess the’ yoice 
move. divine, Aliivol 


HAPPY DAY.—(Contenued.) 
4 Now rest, my long divided \5 High heaven, that heard the 


heart ; ; solemn vow, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, That vow renewed shall daily 
rest ; hear, 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart : Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
With Him of every good pos- | And bless in death a bond so 
 Msessedy.s, . dear. 
280 HO! EVERY ONE THAT THIRSTS. C.M. 
—— Po Re a 
fe al ee pa x 
oa o-oo = 
“o- “oo 
Be tidy bk tel ey 


The King of heaven His table spreads, And blessings crown the board ') 
Not» Par.- a-dise, with all its joys, Could such de + light af - ford, 
A 


Ho! ev’ - ry onethatthirsts, Come yeto the waters; Freely drink, and 


en Pd. td ideds alate] 


| 
sons and daughters. 


fal | 


Pardon and peace to dyingmen, {| And millions more still on~the 


~ 


we 


And endless life are given, way; 
Through the rich blood. that Around the board appear. 
_.,,. Jesus:shed, 4 All things are ready, come 
To raise our souls to heaven. away, 
Ho! ev’ry one, &c. Nor weak excuses frame ; 
3 Millions ofsouls, in glory now, | Crowd to your places at the 
Were fed and feasted here; feast 


And bless the Founder's name. 


281 . LORD REVIVE US, C.M. 


(ae ptt Pande 


sue vi - sit Thy “pa = ta-tion, Grant ae =, Lord, a gracious_.rain ; 
All will come ye de'--so - la - tion, Un- less Thou re - turn a - gain. 


Lord, ‘re - viveaus, — 0. re - vive .us, bord, re~ vive Thy work in 


eae 


me; Good bed, = us, O- re. vive us, All our or hel ™ ist ce poe Thee. 


2 Keep no longer at a distance, Let each one esteemed, Thy 
‘Shine upon us from on! high, servant 
Lest for want of thine assistance Shun the world’s, bewitching 
Every plarit cane et and tS gnaeds, HOM 
wmnoudiex bse - 4 Break the tempter’ 3 fatal’ power, 
“Turn the stony heart, to flesh ; 
3 Let ourmutuallove be ferveih, | And begin from this ‘good. hour. 


‘Makes prevalent in’ piayers) Fo revive Thy work vaftesh. 


, 7 
% 


maz) + JESUS, [§ MY. FRIEND. 


Arr. by Rev. L. H 


a mee a= ; A 
There is a heaven o’er yon - der skies, 4 A heaven I 
A Heaven where plea - sure ne- verdies, J But fear a- 


ity keane 
AS es ee tat FS 
ani oe = ye | 


i qe ee hope io see : . ‘, 
Ja kai ’tis- motefor me. } But Jesus, Jesus “its my rignd, oO 


eee ee ees 
) = =a aeeee eRralEe Bisceer se 


aa fal Ui 


bw 


oohhes, aan is « difficult aa 4 Come life, come death, «come 
‘straight then what will, 

And narrow is the gospel) gate3 | (His footsteps I will follow: still, 

Ten thousand angers are Thro’ dangers thick and hell’s 
there ~ _alarrhs, 

‘Ten thousand s snates to take ine I shall bée-safe in Jesus’ arms. 


3. I Ravel through a fgorld of foes, |6 shies faithful then a few more 
Through’ conflicts, sore my Spirit day 
Z “Fight the good fight and win the 
2951 ne’ er shall Ta 
a? “And. aa thy soul with me shall 
uit Ca aan’s “happy reign, 
Thy head acrown of glory gain 


’ 


283 LAND OF REST. 


Arr. by Rev. L, #. 
boone. Sd 


- 1 
O land_ of rest, for thee I sigh, When will the moment come - 


When I shalllay my armour by, And dwell with Christ at home? 


es va 

And fly for succour to His breast, 
And He’d conduct me home. 

4 When by afflictions sharply 


CuO. This world is not my home, 
This world is not my home, 
This world’s a wilderness of 


woe, tried, 
This world is not my home. I viewed the gaping tomb i\} 
2 No tranquil joys on earth I Although I dread death’s chill 


ing flood, t 
Yet still I sighed forhome. ~ 
5 Weary of wandering round and 
round ; +4 
This vale of sin and gloom, | 
3 To Jesus Christ I sought for | I long to leave the unhallowed 


know, 
No peaceful, sheltering dome ; 
This world’s a wilderness of woe, 
This world is not my home. 


rest: . round, 
He bade me cease to roam, And dwell with Christ athome. 
284 WORLD OF LIGHT, 


bid ot | 


- ti-ful world, Where saints and angels sing, 


WORLD OF LIGHT.—(Continued.) 
la SHORUs. * 
== SS SaaS. = 
ae ms =o lp» 2: = 
tI Ls i 


Pee 


C 


ia 
| Paims of vict’ry, Crowns of glory, we shall wear In that beau - ti- ful world on high. 


| co oa R me 
\ 
* . @ ip en | is | 
2 ae Or —@ a Te) 
ST gp o-e- - —} 8 @—_ @*-—_. =| 
= ion gre = 
: F ist  B re 
2 There is a beautiful world, And darkness never enters there, 
Where sorrow never comes ; That home is fairand bright, 
A world where tears shall never fall 4 There is a beautiful world * 
In sighing for our home. Of harmony and love ; 
8 There is a beautiful world, O, may we safely enter there, 
Unseen to mortal sight, And dwell with God above. 


285 BARTIMEUS. 8’s & 7’s. 


“Mercy, O Thou Son of David!” Thus the blind Bar-timeus pray’d ; 
En a ae 


is 
SB | oe Soe Ee 
ao—- ; t 
| berlictongg). ci nilocatastil 
“Others by,’ Thy word are saved, Now tome af - ford Thine aid.” 
| 
-S. 


2 Many fer kis crying chid him, Straight he saw, and won by kindness, 
But he called the louder still ; Followed Jesus, in.the way. 
Till th: gracious Saviour bid him, 5 Now, methinks, I hear him praising, 
“ Coine apd ask me what you will.” Publishing to all around, 
3 Money was not wnat he wanted, “‘Friends, is not my case ainazing ? 
Though by begging used to live ; What a Saviour I have found ! 
But he asked, and Jesus granted, 6 “O, that all the blind but knew Him, 
Alms which none but He could give. And would be advised by me! 
4 “ Lord, remove this grievous blindness, Surely they would hasten to Him, 
Let my eyes behold the day!” He would cause them all to see.” 


18 


286 O COME, O COME. 


x. Come hum - ble sinner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come with your guilt and fear oppress’d And make —_ this. last resolve. 


CHORUS.» | 


O come, O come and go withme Where pleasures neyer die, 
; 
Sy 
: 5 = pica sat 
: a Prat Sie = 


2 I’ll go to Jesus, though my sin (4 Perhaps He will admit my plea, 


Like mountainsround me close; Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
I know His courts; I'll enter in, But if I perish, I will pray, 
Whatever may oppose. And perish only there. 
[throne, 
3 Prostrate I’ll lie before His [5 I can but perishif Igo— 
And there my guilt confess ; I am resolved to try ; 


i’lltell Him I’m awretch undone | For if I stay away, I know 
Without His sovereign grace. I must for ever die. 


237 DEPTH OF MERCY. T's. 


Arr. by G. W. Ballou. 


- MODERATO. 
= acreees 
xo gg ieee E 
| bear ben siya 
Depth of mer - cy! can there be Mer - cy © still re- 
Can my God His vie for - bear? Me, the chief of 


aes ss ae 


CHorvus. Faster. 


served for me? God is love! I know, I feel; Je-sus weeps and loves me still ; 


sin + ners, spare? 
SUSE Eee: 


21 haye long withstood His {4 Kindled His relentings are; 
grace; [face ; Me He now delights to spare ; 
Long provoked Him to His | Cries, Howshall I give thee up ? 
Would not hearken to His calls; Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


ee nes tevsandslls. 5 There for me the Saviour stands; 


3 Now incline me to repent ; Shows his wounds, and spreads 
Let me now my sins lament ; P his hands ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, God is love! I know, I feel: 


Weep, believe, and sin no more. Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


id 


on the tree ; 


To ev-’ry ms Hoa He is cry-ing, Look to Me, 
3 aes: [4 
bead a a 


bids the guil- ty now draw near, Repent believe, dis- miss your fear. 


aja 


free. 


2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing, Soon as I in His name believed, 
Pity me, pity me? The Holy Spirit I received ; 
And did he snatch my soul from ruin, And Christ from death my soul reprieved—_ 
Can it be, can it be? / Mercy’s free, mercy’s free. 
Oh yes! he did salvation bring ; 4 Long as I live I'll still be crying, 
He is my Prophet, Priest and King ; Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ; 
And now my happy soul can sing And this shall be my theme when dying, 
Mercy’s free, mercy’s tree. Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ; 
3 Jesus, the mighty God, hath spoken And when the vale of death P’ve passed, 
Peace to me, peace to me ; When lodged above the stormy blast, 
Now all my chains of sin are broken, T'll sing, while endless ages last, } 


I am free, I am free. Mercy’s free, mercy’s free,‘ 
Po i 7 # 


i om 2 
is we | | aS 
How lost was my con -dition, Till Jesusmademe whole; 


There’s powr enough in Je -sus Tocurea © sin-sick soul. 
Ss at Foy Oa 
A fF 4 lia o-oo xy 
gf = o- 


_ There’s a balm in Gi-lead to make the wounded whole; 


a hy Me ne a (ay! 


I EE a 72 
ete —— 
Se 2-l-Z = 


(os — g : 
" — > : o- %, 
Ci C+ Peet ica k-t 
There is but one Phy-sician Cancurea ~ sin-sick soul. 


2 iexchoerepasats ‘efound me, |6 Some said that nothing ailed 


And snatched me from the me, 
ave, Some gave me up for lost: 
To tell to all around me Thus eyery refuge failed me, 
His wondrous power to save. And allmy hopes werecrossed 
3 The worst of all. diseases 7 Atlength,this great Physician—- 
Is light, compared with sin; Howmatchlessis His grace !— 
On every part it seizes, Accepted my petition, 
But rages most within ; And-undertook my case. 
4.’Tis palsy, plague, and fever, 8 A dying, risen Jesus, 
And madness, all combined ; Seen by the eye of faith, 
And none but a believer, At.once from danger frees us, 
The least relief can find. And saves the soul from death. 
5 From men great skill professing, |g Come, then, to this Physician, 
I thought a cure to gain; His help He'll freely give ; 


But this proved more distressing | He makes no hard condition ; 
And added to my pain. ‘Tis only, Look and live. 


What’s this that 


E steals, that steals up-on. my frame?Ys_ it 
That’ soon will quench, will quenchthisvi - tal flame? Is it 


death ? 
death? 


a 

C) Pet 
Is it death? 
Is it death? 


If this be death I soon shall be From ev'ry pain ané 
ne 


asad 
=e 


rte oe 


g WY 
sor-row_ free, I shall the King of glory see, All- is well, all is» well. 


2 Weep not, my friends, my |3 Tune, tune your harps, your 


friends, weep not for me, 
All is well, all is well; 
Mysins are pardoned, pardoned, 
I am free, 
Allis well, all is well. 
There’s not a cloud that doth 
arise 
To hide my Saviour from my 


eyes, 
I soon shall mount the upper 
skies, 
Allis well, allis well. 


harps, ye saints in glory, 
All is well, all is well; 
I will rehearse, rehearse the 
pleasing story, 
Allis well, all is well. 
Bright angels are from glory 


come, 

They’re round my bed, they’re in 
my room, 

They wait to waft my spirit 


home : 
Allis well, all is well. — 


I loved Thee my 


first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon, | And sing when the death-sweat 
being nailed to the tree ; doth sit on my brow. [delight, 


Ilove Thee forwearing the thorns |4 In mansions of glory, inheavenly 
I'll ever adore Thee in regions 


on Thy brow. 
3 I’ve loved Thee in life, may I of light : [on my brow. 
love Thee in death, And sing with a glittering crown 


“tt : mises. 


oe | Ls | [oie ei aa te a 
Naked, poor, despiséd, forsaken, Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
p.g. Vet how ich is a con-di-tion God and heav’n are still mine own. 


as oe eo odd 
SS 


| Per-ish_ ev’ ry fond am - bi 


2 Let the world despise and leave 3 Go then, earthly fame and 


me}; . treasure, 
They have left my Saviour Come disaster, ‘scorn, and 
too ; ! pain, ; 


Human hearts and looks deceive In Thy service pain is pleasure, 
me, With Thy favour loss is gain, 
Thou! art not like them, un- | I have called Thee Abba, 


true; Father, 
And while thou shalt smile upon I have set my heart on Thee ; 
mé; Storms ‘may howl, and clouds 
God of digaon?. love, and may gather, 
might, All must work for good to me. 
Foes may hate and friends dis- 4 Haste thee on from grace to 
own me; glory, 


Show ‘Thy face, and all is Armed. by faith, a ayinaed 
bright. ' \“by prayer, 


we 


DISCIPLE.—(Continued.) 


thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide 
thee there. 
Soon shall close thine earthly 
mission, 
Soon shall, pass thy pilgrim 


3 days, 
Hope shall change to. glad 


_ fruition, [ praise. 
Faith to Bean? and prayer to 


_Heaven’s eternal days before |5 Man 2 trouble and distress 


[breast; 
ak will but drive me to Thy 
Life with trials hard may press 
me, [rest. 
Heaven will bring me sweeter 
Oh !) ’tis notin grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me ; 
Oh! ’twere not in joy to charm 
me, [ Thee. 
Were that joy unmixed with 


EXPOSTULATION, 11's 


ist time. Wit ack ae 1 time. Ewnp. 


a ee 


turn ye, ide 
ray se 


ees ye, O 
"And angels. et 


wiby = you I 
wel = come you home. 


God. in great 
Je - sus 


mercy 


3 com - ing so 
in - vites you, the 


nigh? 


How vain the delusion, that |4 In riches, in pleasures, what 


while you delay, 

Your hearts may grow better by 
staying away ; 

Come wretched, come starving, 
come just as you be, 

While streams of salvation are 
flowing so free. 

And now Christ is ready your 
souls to receive, 

O, how can you question, if you 
will believe ? 

Ifsin is your burden, why will 
_you not come? 

’Tis you He bids welcome; he 
bids you come home. 


can you obtain, 

To soothe your affliction, or 
banish your pain; 

To bear up your spirit when 
summoned to die, 

Or dee you to mansions of glory 


n high? 


5 Cotas give us your hand, and 


the Saviour your heart, 

And trusting in Heaven, we 
never shall part; 

O how can we leave you? why 
will you not come ? 

We'll journey together, and soon 
be at home. 


294. HEDDING, 


Come listen, my heayen=-ly friends, M 


sad aps of a os most sub- aie No | sor- ey ay Si can con-trol 
ow oe @ v7 rer ak —_ ri ded | 
Sete rere = 
fete ee 


2 When guilt my poor heart did Oh, pardon a wai that’s so 
assail, vile ! 
Because I had wandered from | Then quickly his blood was ap- 
God, plied, 
I strove my sad case.to bewail, And Epc spoke — to my 
My. sins were a cumberous soul. 
load: 3 My guilt like the cloud of the 


O! Saviour, have mercy! I cried; "| morn, 


HEDDING.—(Cozzfinued.) 


Was chased in a moment 
away ; 
~The joy of my soul newly born, 
Increased like the dawning of 
day. 
My Saviour redeemed me from 
sin, 
He saves not in part but in 
whole, 
He writes Hissalvation within— 
For oh! He spoke peace to 
my soul. 
4 I now am so blessed with His 
love, 
I covet not earth’s greatest 
store; 
He visits me oft from above— 
I have him, 1 want nothing 


more. 

Resigned to His pleasure I’d 
live 

Till time’s latest circle shall 
roll, 


His utmost salvation receive, 
For oh! He spoke peace to 
my soul. 
5 Nor Satan nor sin can dismay, 


From the centre quite thro’ to 


each pole, 
Til smile, for I’m~-sure of a 
friend [soul. 


Since Jesus spoke peace to my 
6 Ye angels who wait while I sing, 
And patiently hear my glad 


song 
Come, bear me to Jesus my 
King, [throne. 


To join with the heavenly 
“« Tis there I’ll eternally feast 
On joys that enrapture the 
whole ; 
All heaven would welcome the 
guest, 
Since Jesus spoke peace to 
my soul, 
7 Farewell to earth’s glittering 


toys, 
Farewell to my friends and my 


foes, 
I haste from these scenes to the 
skies, 
Where pleasure eternally 
flows: 


He bids me leave all for his 


No danger my soul can sake— 
affright, I'll run till I reach the blest 
While onward to mansions of goal; 
da Then me to His arms He will 
I go to Immanuel’s might. take, 
Tho’ earth in convulsions shall Oh! there he'll speak peace 
rend to my soul, 
TUNE 294] SOLEMN SUMMONS. [2nD HyMN. 
1 How solemn a signal I hear, 2 Dear Shepherd of Israel, 
A summons that calls me lead on, 
away, My soul ‘follows hard after 
In regions unknown.to appear, Thee, 
How ode I the summons | The phantoms of death are all 
obe flown, 
What scenes in that world shall iker=s Jesus my shepherd I 
arise see ! 
When life’s latest sigh shall | Dear brethren, and sisters I go, 
have fled, . ‘lo wait your arrival above, 
we darkness has sealed up | Be faithful and soon you shall 
eyes, know, 
asa aeegel in the dust I am The triumphs and joys of His 
laid? love, 


295 MILLENNIAL DAWN. P. M. 
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The omnis lightis break-ing, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears, 


S$ 


QE LATE > 


The sons, of earth are’ wak - ing’ To. Pen - i ten -tial tears); 


ere 


Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean brings ti- dings froma. = “far, 


de he he ee 
Ase a 5 


~~ a 
mea 
Of na-tions in com ;mo - tion, Pre - pared St Zi - on’s war. « 

: | 1 Ge Sail \ a 


Meh SM STL 
2. Rich dews of grace come o'er us While sinners now confessing, 
In many a gentle shower, ‘The Gospel call obey, , 
And brighter scenes before us + And seek the Saviour's blessing, 
_ Are opening every hour ; A nation in a day. 


Each cry to heaven going 
Abundant answers brings, 

Aud heavenly gales are blowing, 
With peace upon their wings. 


4. Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every ‘nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay ; 


3. See heathen nations bending Stay not, till all the lowly 
Before the God we love, ‘Tviumphant reach ‘their home; 
And thousand hearts ascending Stay not, till all the holy ‘s 


In'gratitude above ; Proclain ‘‘ The Lord has come. 


THE RESURRECTION. 


When deep in kN i-ty’s gloom He _ hid, for a_ season, His head, 
Oe ee ee ee 
=e eee cat ed rst 
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That veil’d their fair forms while He slept, Andceas’d their sweet harpsto em - ploy, 
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2. Ye saints who once languish’d below, Though dreary the empire of night, 
But long since have euter’d your rest, I soon shall emerge from its gloom, 
I pant to be glorified too, And see Immortality’s light 
And lean on Immanuel’s breast ; Arise on the shades of the tomb. 
The grave in which Jesus was laid 
Hath buried my guilt and my fears ; 4. Then, welcome the last rending sighs, 


And while I contemplate its shade, When these aching heart-strings shall 
The light of His presence appears. | break, : 
And death shall extinguish these eyes, 
And moisten with dew the pale cheek; 
No terror the prospect begets— 
I am not mortality’s slave— 
The sunbeam of life as it sets 
Leaves a halo of peace round the grave. 


3. Ob! sweet is the season of rest, , 

When life's weary journey is done ; | 

The blush that spreads oyer its West, 
The last ling’ning rays of its sun ; 


_NOD ee OF aati 


os - sus, ~a su ; i - ver re for - | 


* et. Sal = 
a 


2. Ashamed of Jesus? sooner, far, 4. Ashamed of Jesus? yes, I may 
Let evening blush to own a star: When I’ve no sins to wash away 
He sheds the beams of light divine No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. No fears to quellpno short to save! 


»3- Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend | 5. ‘Till then—nor is my’boasting vain 
Onwhom my hopes of heaven depend?| —'Till-then, I boast a, dap ae ) : 
No; when I blush, be this my shame,| And oh, may this flowy ts : 
That I no more revere His name. That Christ is not ash of met” 


Come, saintsand sin-ners, hear me _ tell 


298 i EXPERIENCE. (Continued.) 
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‘Who saved me from a~ burning hell, And broughtmy soul with Him to dwell, 
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And gave me heav’n-ly u - - nion 


SSS Seay 
Rea PEs a 
Te pa) ae Pe 


\ 
a burn - ing hell, And brought my 


2. When Jesus saw me from on high, | 4. But when I hated all my sin, 


Beheld my soul in ruin lie, My dear Redeemer took me.in, 

He looked on me with pitying eye, And with His blood He wash’d me clean ; 

And said to me, as He passed by, ; And oh, what seasons I have seen 
“With God you have no union.” Since first I felt this union ! 

3. Then I began to weep and cry, 5. I now with saints can join to sing, 

And looked this way and that to fly; And mount on Faith’s triumphant wing, 

It grieved me so that I-must die; And make the heav’nly arches ring 

I strove salvation then to buy, With loud hosannas to our King, 


But still I had n> union. Who brought our souls to union. 
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1 TITLE, CLEAR. 


eget z 22 = 


Ge 


clear, ti- te clear, When I 


=| Ws *ry fear, I'll 


2 goa é 


can read my ti- tle 


=, ant to a Ny 


We will stand 


We will = cee the storm, It will 


the 


ae fe 


an by 


by, 


When I can read my ti- ite clear, ti-tle clear, When I~ “ean Fé = “ti = tle 
Vl uy ery to evry fear, ev- i a fear, I'll bid fare-well to™ev - 'ry 


‘eed ol Perey 


a A ‘mansions jigs skies. 
rae n wipem eeping. eyes. 
*" er 


<5) 


a. ws a 


by and 


We wh 
We will an - rion bem and by, “We will 


2 Should earth against my, soul engage; 


And fiery darts be hurled ; 


Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 


3 Lét cares like ‘a wild deluge come, 


And face a frowning world, 


Let storms of sorrow fall— 


2. 8 


) 


So. 1 but safely fal ys 
My God my } Aid so Ries 


4 There I ot hea sary soul 
And not a a 1M 


Across my ve abi breast. 


=> 
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J 
~o- - > 
| re ee 
in Thy. like-ness, .O ira, may a- wake, And shine a pure 


Then 


Thee, 
| 


2. a + o.ss -; = 
ie Ce al 7 fon ee bat 
night; To  wel- come the |¢om- ing of dawn 


L. 


the _dark- ness of 
n f < 


Y 2. Then I shall be satisfied when I can cast 

} 7 ¥ The shadows of nature all by, 
| j — | vie this cold, dreary world from my vision is past, 

: xo it this soul open her eye; 

: jadly shall feel the blest morn. drawing near, 
When time’s dreary fancy shall fade, 
re If then in Thy likeness I may but appear, 

— = "And rise with Thy beauty arrayed. 


Toste Thee in glory, O Lord; as:Fhou art, 
From this mortal and perishing clay, 
oka immortal in peace would depart, 
joyous mount up her bright way. 
reed on Thihe own image.in me pasts hast smiled; 
AS Thy blest mansions, and when 
of my Father encir¢le His child, 


arms 
By ae shall be satisfied ther. 


PENITENCE. 


Peg 5 JR Sreies 7 
gray Te ce fiaglees : 


Je-sus, let Thy »pi,- tying*eye ‘Call back’ a ips fn) sheep 


ge = Bye aS 


ty J ‘~ SEs like Pe - ter, I Would fai 
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hs a 
a 
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Turn a look up - on. me, Lord, And break my heart jof stone. 


ape =F 
2. Saviour, Prince, enthroned aboye, 3. For Thine own compassion’s sake, 
Repentance to impart, The gracious wonder show ; 
Give me, through Thy dying love, Cast my sins behind Thy back, 
The humble, contrite heart: And, wash me white as snow. 
Give what I have long implored,. If Thy bowels now are stirred, 
A portion of Thy grief unknown; If now I do myself bemoan, 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, Turn and look upon me, Lord, 


And break my heart of stone, And break my heart of stone 
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Cubrug. 
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parent 


ne you if ‘Will’ you a & a i oe ti - a land af me? 


peewee, a Er eee ee a 
eee sade eee red 


1 Seeesipeean 


ill. you go? - you Rodin & to eested: = a land? 


| 22 So Ses ea) 
 Saeee Saal 


. That,beautiful land, the City of Light, 
iT: <> It ne’erthas known the shades of night } 
if : The glory of God, the light of day, 

SD Hath driven the darkness far aw ay. 


3. In vision I see its streets of gold, . 

|. | ~-Tts beautiful-gates I too behold, 
~— | = The fiver of hfe, the crystal sea, 

ss ty The ambrosial fruit of life’s fair tree. 


4. The heavenly throng artayed in white, 
_ = Im rapture range the plains of light; 
: And in one harmonious choir they praise 
Their glorious Saviour’s matchless grace. 


305° GLORY. TO.THE BLEEDING LAMB. ‘OS... 


=s =e 

Hse gat? E 
pee ey “ 

My. Saviour suf-fer’d om the tree, -Glo- -ty to She Bleeding Lamb. 


Oscome and praise the Lord.with me,. Glo +tyto” the bleeding Lamb. 
p.@. It “*sets, my spir-it i a flame,, Glory to ‘the bleeding Lamb. 


a at var ee ded 
Seis te ret 7 ae 2 Besiaas 


Cuorts. ; : / — D a: 


ae . piepeslegs ¢| 


The Lamb! the Lamb! the bleeding Lamb! lové'the sound of re Sus’ name, 


sS N ayy Shy: 
cals S = 2 (Pe — — 
Z e— oi 


y } } : 
' 2. He bore my sin, and curse, and And I am on my Way to heaven; © 
shame ; Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 
Glory to the bleeding Lambs The Lamb, &c. 
And Iam saved through Jesus’ name}; S e.. a 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 4. And when the storms of life are ofer, 
. The Lamb, &c. Glory to the bleedingsLamb. 
; I’ll sing upon a happier shore, 
3. I know my sins are all forgiven ; Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. The Lamb, &c. 


HALLOWED SPOT. 


= -35- -0--8--9- ad = 
a2csumate= | 
There is ‘a- spot “to me more dear, Than native Vale* or “mountain ; 3! 
A spot for which af-fection’s tear Springs gratefulfrom its foun-tain. 
i | } 


a a (mn 


306 i | _ HaLrtoweEp Sror.. ( Continued.) 
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feetter: 


But where I first. my St fousd, And “f my sins ~ giv-en. 


2. Hard was =r toil to reach the shore, 
_- Long toss’d ad upon whe € ocean ; 
} Above - der’s roar, 
ty jeneath, the wayes’ commotion } 
- Darkly: é pall of night was thrown 
Around me, faint withsterror ; 
‘Inrthat lone hour how did my groans 
Ascend for years of error ! 
3. Fajuting and se nting as fot breath 
knew) not help was near me; 
{OQ save me, Lord, from death! 


t/->)-T ened, 
fj gs, mmortal Jesus, save me!” 


307 » 
(Fquaaseese 


y 


PEACE. : 


: Li 
eal 


Then, quick as thought, I felt = mine? 
My Saviour stood before me : 

Isaw His brightness round me shine, 
And shouted “Glory ! Glory!” 


4«0 happy hour! O hallow’d’spot! 

Whete love divine first found me ; 

Wherever falls my distant lot, 
My heart shall linger round thee : 

And when from earth I rise and soar 
Upto my home in heaven, 

Down will [ cast my eyes once more 
Where I was first forgiven. 


KE VEE) ee Home col em 
——+—_o 4 


i 


Bee a yyy gt 


'O that my load of :siniwere estat O that I.could. at last submit 
— 


; 2. Rest for my-soul-T to find ; 
- Sagar of all, if mine Thou eh 
= oat lowly mind, 
= werent: image on miy heart. 


ae. Break off the enti of inbred sin, 
my spirit free ; 
1 ano oe fae ure within, 

am wholly lost i in Thee. 


¢ would I learn of Th God, 
= hie ia Figen of Thee, my God 


The cross.all stained with hallow’d blood, 
The labour of Thy dying love. 


Sok yaigne but Thou must give the pow’r, 
My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with Thy perfect peace. 


6. Céme, Lord, the drooping sinner cheery 
Nor let Thy thariot Heels delay! § 
Appear! in my -poer heart appear! i 
My God, my Saviour, come away! 


308 THE LAST BEAM IS SHINING. umee 


ro a D- Sn nel 
Father .in heaven the ye is ‘de “= clin’ 


tation and danger walk)’ «forth '. .with)/the night; 
f ? | | | : 


THE LAST BEAM IS SHINING.—(Continued.) ~~~ 


\ eT 3 SS 


Maw 1 
save. me fram 


: | 
“SPather have mer “cy, Father have mer - cy, 


SSSo SSeS 5S 


2 Father in heaven, 0 héar when’ ‘j Let us sleép on Thy breast while 


we call, the night taper burns, 
Hear for Christ’s sake; who is | Wake in Thy arms when morn- 
Saviour of all ; _ing returns. 


Feeble and fainting we trust in | Father have mercy, Father have 
Thy might, . mercy, 

In doubting "and darkness. Thy..|. Father have mercy thro’ Jesus 
love os our light, ¥ Christ our Lord. Amen. 


309 a) EVEN ME.. 


Lord, I hear of show’rs of blessing, Thou art scatt’ ring fall and free, 
Show’rs the thirs -ty land _re-fresh-ing,Let some ie ia fall on me, J) 


E -/ven me, Let  somédrop-pingS*fall on me. |\ 


J ce | 


2 Pass me not, O'God, my Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be; os 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy merey*fall on me— 
Even me. 
3 Pass me got, O gracious Saviour, ; 4 
Let me live and cling to Thee :' ~ iy 
Fain I’m Jonging for Thy favour’; ‘ 
Whilst Thou’rt calling, call for me— : 
Even me. 


4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see: : 
Witness now of Jesus’ merit, y tot is9 fl 
Speak the word of power to me— bt 4? 
Even me. : 


5 Love of God, so pure and changeless: 
Blood of Christ so_rich and free; 
Grace of God, so rich and boundless? 
Magnify it all in me— 
Even me. 


6 Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing ; 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee; 
Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Blessing others, O, bless me— 
Even me. 


310 = “NO SORROW THERE. S.M. 


Sing songs of ho - ly ec-sta-cy, © To ‘watt my_. soul on high! 


Tn heav’n above, where all is. love There'll be no sor ~ row there. 


2 When cold and sluggish drops |3 Then to my raptured soul ~ 


_..Roll off my marble brow, Let one sweet. song be given 
Break forth in songs of joyful- | Let! music. cheer me last on 
= Gnes? t earth, 

Let heaven begin below. And greet me first’in heaven. 
TUNE 310] SALVATION’S FREE. [2ND HYMN. 
iT’m glad salvation’s free, 2 In this cold world below, 
| . And without price or cost; With none to care for me, 
| “For had it been for me to buy, A pilgrim lone, without a home— 

~ “My soul must have been lost. I’m glad salvation’s free. 
Coop) Gee 3, Once I was blind and lost, 
I’m glad salvation’s free— Of sin and sorrow full ; 
I’m glad salvation’s free—~ But now I’m sav’d thro’ Jesus’ 
Salvation’s free for you and me, - blood, 


I’m glad salvation’s free. I feel it in my soul. 


_ thee, brother, - There’sa | 


man-sions a = bove, iss sa, light in the win-dow for” 


A mansion in heaven we see, And a light in the window for thee, 


A\LIGHT IN THE WINDOW -=(Continued. 


2 There’s a. crown, and..a»robe, Theat siiiebions assail you and 
. anda palm; brother, storms beat severe, 
When from toil and from care | There’s a light in the window 


nae tay: 


you_are.free; for-thee: { 
The Saviour has)gone'to prepare [4 Then on, perseveringly on, | 
you a home, brother, \ 
With a light in ‘the window for*|= Till from conflict and suffering 
thee fing wirce; 
35.08 a and’be faithful, and |Bright angels now beckon you 
| pray, ‘brother, over the stream, 
All, your ~joutney «o’er dife’s | There’s-a,light in the window | 
troubled sea, for.thee. l 
312 A HOME-IN HEAVEN. 


A Home in heaven, whata joy - ful thought, As.the poor maf toils in his weary lot ? 
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A home in heaven! as the (3 A home in heaven ! when out 


“sufferer lies 
On-his bed-of pain, and uplifts 
his 
To*that™ 


es 
right home; what a 
joy"is 


given, 


With the»blessed thought of his 


home i in heaven, 


ty 


pleasures fade, 


And our wealth and fame in tay ; 


dust are laid; 


And strength decays; and our, 


health is riven, 
We are happy still, with out | 
home in heaven. 
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I love to tell the Sto’ ry, Of unseen things above, Of Je- sus and His 


Je -susand_ His love. I love totell the sto-ry, Be- 


a 
SL? imeem 6 ne 
7 are d= aa — 
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catisé I know it's true; It 
—— -~e 
Ze) 
er Zaal otwrae 
0 nae ames 
lay: : 


= | ‘J * 
love to tell the story, ’Twillbe mythemein glo -ry, To 


: 


the’, _ old, 


re I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.—( Continued.) 


« LP love to tell the story: 
More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 
Of-all our golden dreams. 

T love to tell the story: 
He.did so,much for me, 
And that.is just,the reason 

I tell it now to thee.—Cho. 

3 I love to'tell the story 
'Tis pleasant to. repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, 
More wonderfully ‘sweet. 


iste — a = 1 WILL 
p a) ve core 
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| 
“Plung’dyin a gulf 


do 


of dark» 


believe 


I love to tell the story, 
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation - 
From God’s own holy word.—Czo, 
4 I love to tell the story, 

For those who know it best, 
Seem hungering and. thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Song - 
*T will be—the Old Old Story. 


, That I have loved so long.—Cho. 


BELIEVE.® 


dépair, We wretéhed sin -“hers._lay, 


That © Jes sus died © for 
oS CE 


ith - out one cheering béam of hope, 


Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and, O amazing love.! 
'‘Hetan to our relief. 
2 Down! fromthe shining “seats 
above! svol bx Tt 
With joyful hasté He fled ; 


Entered» the: Qtave if mortal 


jones ape 
And dwelt among the dead. 


And re His blood, His precious blood; I 
3 With pitying eyes the Prince of |4 O! for 
ace. h 


shall fromsin be 


free, 


this lové, let rocks and 
ills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And. all . harmonious. human . 
tongues | 
The Saviour’s. praises. speak. 


Angels, assist our mighty joys, 

Strike all Gobr Hite ae cote C 
But when you raisé your highest 
: notes, ‘ 
His love can ne’er be told. 


While; pass-ingoa 
While) pleading: in! : 


voice faint and plaintive, from. one that was 


The 


LS) 


me-to see 
What man of compassion this 
stranger might be! 
'T-saw* him, low kneeling, pag 
~the°cold ground, 


The loveliest BEING that ever 


was found. 


So déap were his.sorrows, so 
‘fervent his prayers, 

That down o’er his bosom tolled. 
sweat, blood, and tears ! 

I wept to behold him !—I asked 
him his name, |: 

He answered, ‘’Tis 
from heaven I-came! 


w 


jzsus ! 


4 Iam thy Redeemer! for thee I 
must die 
The cup is Hest bitter, but can- 
not pass by! : 
‘Thy sins, Rice 2. mountain, are 
,Jaid upon.me ; 


And all this deep anguish I 


suffer for thee.’ 


garden I 
,an-guish the 
/ 


CHRIST IN THE GARDEN, 


panseg to ‘heat | 
poor sinner’s © Patt. ; 


Oy 
heres ON 
voice of the sufferer af<- fect-ed ‘my heart, | 


I i stened.a'moment, then turned {5 I trembled with felror: and loudly 


did-cry: 
Lord, save’ a BM sinner ! 0! 
save, or I-diel _ a 
He Cast- his’ eyes on me. an 


whispered : Live! ~ 
_ Thy. sins, which are many,” 
freely forgive’ See 


|6 How seth moment } 
bade me rejoice! 
His smile, oh, dw. pleasant! 
How ‘cheering. His voice ! 
T flew from the garden to meee 
>it abroad; 
I merier wre and aelory to 
d.! 


7 Ym now on my. journey to man- 

sions above ; 

My.-soul’s full of "glory; of light, « 
peace, and love! 

I think>jof) the | garden, the 

'. ro prayers,and the tears** 

“Of that loving stranger’ that 

_Peofbanishedumy fearsh SoA 


| 
Q1 how hap - py are they Whothe Sa-viouro - bey, And_haye | 
i | 


2 That sweet comfort was mine He hath loved me, I cried, 

When the favour divine He hath suffered and died 
I received thro’ the blood of the} To redeem such a rebel as me. 

mb ; : 5, O the rapturous height 

When my heart first believed, Of that holy delight 

What a joy I received, Which I felt in the life-giving 
What a heaven in Jesus’ name. blood ; 

Of my Saviour possess’d, 

I was perfectly blest, 
As if fill’d with the fullness of God. 

- CuHoRus.—TZune: Tramp,Tramp. 

ee Feng aoa, We'll all shout glory, hallelujah, 


And the lover of sinners adore. As we march along the way, 
And we'll sing redeeming love 


3 "Iwas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 
The angels could do nothing more 


} Jesus all the day long With the shining host above, 
as if Hey and my song: And with Jesus we’ll be happy all 
O that is salvation might see! the day. 
: 20 


a“ 


317 THE ROCK .THATaIS,HIGHER: THAN I. a6 


i = 4 : 
sea=sons of grief to my God I'll re - pair, When my 
ee eee eS eee 


i SS 
is _ o’er-whelm’d _w: 


it 4 


bop 
Lead me to the Rock that 


| 
-o- a a 


high - er «than 


eras le 


‘high ~er” ‘than’ I." 
St areas te 


Ga ag et thats aha hs a! 


Tectth.«- cack Lead, me to) ‘ithe Rock 
— 


is 


that 


1 3 : 7 we 
2 When Satan, the tempter, comes in like a In iia swellings of Jordan ‘all dangers 
flood efy, ? H £ 
To drive my poor soul from the fountain And look to the Rock that is higher than I. 
of good $i - 


I'll pray to the Lord) who for'sinners did | 4 And when -the last’ trumpet ‘shall’ Sound 
1 , through the skies, 


«die 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I, And the dead from the dust of the earth 


shall arise, ‘ : 
And when I have finished my pilgrimage Lhe a cay Tl join with the ransomed 
here, on hig { atl j ; 
Complete in Christ’s righteousness I shall To praise the great Rock that is higher 


appear, ¢ than I. 


oa 
= 9— 
ae 
Je - sus died on — “Cal vr 


a 


Bal 
And — =tion’s “roll -~ ing fountain 


ooo. 


2-Qnce His voice-in tones of pity, 
Melted in woe, 
-And He wept o’er Judah's city 
Long time ago. 


3 On His head the dews of midnight 
Fell long ago; : 
Now a crown of dazzling sunlight 
Sits on His brow. 


319 FRIEND 
| 


. .t @nefherevis a - bove all 
“a Watt all _our © friends, to 
eo 


0 dd. 0. -0- 


3 When He Ived on earth abased, 
Now, aboye all glory raised, 


He rejoices in the same. 


is § bro .ther’s,.Cost*= ly, free,and. knows no 
our Je-sus died to have us Re - con-ciledin Him to God. 


= a on oo oe 


4 Jesus died, yet lives for ever, 
No more to die, 
Bleeding Jesus, blessed Saviour, 
Now reigns on high ! 


5 Now.in heaven He’s interceding 
For dying men, : 
Soon He’ll finish.all His pleading, 
And come again. 


EVER NEAR. 8°. & 78. 


o- thers Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
save us, Could orwould have. shed his blood? 


SSS = 


end. — 


len J] arth 4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften ; 
‘Friend of sinners "was His name ; Teach us, Lord, at length to love. 


We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above, 


320 SWEET BY AND BY. 


b é ‘ 


pare us a dwell-ing-place there. In the sweet by and 
; by and by, in the 
goa aya sy | = gholgl Iginla gre tgiitegh 


mee 
| i 


I 
by 
sweet by and by 


2 We shall sing Onl that beautiful shore, 3 To our bountiful Father above, — 


The melodious songs of the blest, ~--We will offer the tribute of praise, 

And our spirits shall sorrow no more, For the glorious gift of His love. 

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. And the blessings that hallow our 
In the sweet, &c. days. “ 


In the. sweet, &c, 


¢ 


321 OWHO’LL STAND UP FOR JESUS? 


a Soy ay 


P| 
a. lf 
O who'llstand up for Je-sus, the low -ly Naz-a - rene? And 


e004 6 | 3). J ee | 


( CE geig ito tte 
| 


= mid the‘hosts of sin? The 


ow a View & 


rist I'll oe ish, am cru-ci - Li - ion ar ; 


oe = al 


2 0 who wilt follow Jesus, ” Who'll choose the fiery furnace, 
Amid reproach and shame? With Jesus evermore? } 
Wheré others shrink or falter, My all to Christ I’ve 
given 
Who'll glory in His name? . ; My tal talents, time, and voice, 
3 Though eee may rage the battle, Myself, my reputation, 
fad wild the storm may blow, The lone way is my choice. 
; ee tend Tees crete 6 O Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, 


y all-sufficient Friend ! 
4 Thoiigh foes foes shall madly gather, Come, fold.me to Thy bosom, 
devils rage and roar, ‘ E’en to the journey’s ae 


=~ 


an 
=e ; 


bides with me _ there; 


Oh come to this valley of 


jaaad 


blessing so. sweet, Where Je-sus' will, fulness bestow = > And be- 


oe 


KE: ‘sn me a 
gs taceees re 


2 There is peace in the valley of blesking 's so 
sweet, 
And plenty t! the Tand doth i impart, 
And. there’s_rest) for the weary, worn 
tra "s\feet, 
And j y ‘for © sorrowing heart. 
3 There ig love ¢ the? yalleyof blessing’so 
sweet, 


Such “as_ none but the blood-washed : 


may feel, 


coming to the 


all but 


counting 


at Thy feet—I 


‘| mt * umbly 
2. Long my heatt has sighed for Thee 5 
has eyil reigned within ; 


Jesus Sweetly speaks to me, . 
I will cleanse you from all $in.—Cuo. 


3 Here I give my all. to Thee,— 
Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Sous Th Thine to be— 


Cements zC HO. 


4 Inthe iecmicee bau 
Now I feel the blood panied: 


a 


THE VALLEY" Ad BLESSING. 1G .oonTinveD: 


Cy Ts = ad 


dross; I 


“bow; Save me, 


(That "el His tae f 


ar 


When heaven comes down redeemed 
spirits to greet, 
And Christ sets His covenant seal. 
4) There’s a song in the valley of blessing: so 
sweet 
That angels would fain joim the strainy 
As: eae rapturous, praises we bow at His | 
eer, 
Grying, Worthy the Lamb that was. 
slain |, 


eross ; I’m poor and weak and__ blind ; 


shall full Sal’- va 3 tion 


_Je -.sus, save Me now. ly 
I am prostrate in the. dust ; 
T-with Christ‘am crucified. —CHO. 


5 ° Jesus comes! He fills my soulT 
Perfected in love I am ; 
I am every whit made whole ;. 
Glory, glory 'to the Lamb. fin Oe 
(Chorus to 5th verse.) 
Still I’m trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blessed Lamb of Calvary; 4 
Humbly at Thy cross I bow— Lf 
Jesus saves me, saves me now! 


324 ONE DAY NEARER HOME. 


Na3 o~ 
F toes a Pt o Po 
ASD. | [2-29 @ ge eee eee, i Oi A 
oo 4 a. 
4 
: zA_crownof glo = ry bright, By. faith’s clear eyes I: see, In 
<i Pee 
. -o- 
(e235 —— Ee SS Se ef 
air om = a aya 
e' | (SE MRIS WL RD oa cee 


yon-der realms a we Pre - pared for 


near - er my home, 


2 O may I faithful prove, O keep me near Thy side, 
And keep the crown in view, Be Thou my friend; 
and. through ite gee of life 4 Be Thou my shield and sunj 
yey eae ‘My Saviour and my 
2 kesus, be Thou my guide, And when my work is done, 


And all my, steps attend, My great reward, 


1 When matshall’d on the nightly plain, Deep horror then my vitals froze, 


The glittering host be- | stud the | sky, Death-struck, I ceas’d the | tide to | stem; 
One stanalonie, of albthe tram, . When suddenly a star arose,— 

Can fix the} simner’s | wandering [ eye. It was the | Star, the | Starof| Bethlehem. 
BatlEEs AB sete 3 It was my guide, my light, my all: 
BN = oe re eam; It bade my dark fore- | bodings’| cease ; 

It is the | Star, the | Star of | Pethichem ! And through the storm, and danger’s thrall, 

a It i led me.-fo the’| port of |peace. 
2 Once onthe raging seas I rode; Now safely moor’d, my perils o’er, 

The storm was loud; the | night was | dark, I'll sing, |-first..m night’s | diadem, 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blowed {bark. Forever and for évermore, 

The wind that | toss’d-my | foundering | The-| Star ! the} Star of | Bethlehem! 


mee as p : i 
2 To-day the Savi : The storm of justice f 
Sie Himsce ries te ag 
z : ; The Spirit calls to-day ; ; 
Tepe -<-s 4 yc wo His pence y 
3 To-day the Sayiour calls; tir O, grieve Him not : : 
For refuge fy: Pismencyssi F 


: { I’ lovetothinkof the heavenly land, Where, white-robed angels 


Where” many a friend is sothored.cate From ee and sail. and Bt 
{ : ; 


“Dhere'll be ho part- ing, There'll be no part- ing there. 


. 5 B= 
ice 

2 I love-to think of the heayenly land : 4 Move'to think of the heavenly i and, 
Where my Redeemer reigns, 2 The greeti s there ws 

Where rapturous songs of triumphrrise, The harps—t! tence 
In endless, joyous strains.—REFRAIN. _\— Fie Walls=the go eee =Refi 

3 Llove to'think of the heavenly land, 5 J love to'think of the heavenly land, 
The saints’ eternal home. [fade, That promised: land so. fair, 

‘ Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne’er Oh, ue my-raptured spirit Tongs _ : 

And all our joys are one, REFRAIN. : Tob e forever there! EPRAIN. 


326 SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER uy sical ee 


as ho ; peti, 


EACH OTHER THERE ?-cen. 


baa 


To the land of an-cient sto-ry, Wherethe spir-it knowsno care, 


sy each other? Shall we know © = # = each 
We shall iV 


I 
*' Por the last verse or second chorus, 


SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER THERE ?- con. 


other? Shallwe know- - 


We shall 


| other, 


2 When the holy'angels meet us 
As we go to join their band, 


Shali we know the friends that greet us 


Inthe glorious spirit land ? 

Shall we see the same eyes shining 
On us, as in days of yore? 

Shall we feel their dear arms twining 
Fondly round us, as before ? 


3 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices, 
And my weary heart grows light, 
For the thrilling angel voices 
And the angel faces bright 


329 THE WARFARE. 
: a4 


a sol-dier 


xy oN 


each other? 


of the Cross, A 


e sha 


= | 
We shall know each other, We shall know each other there. 


That shall welcome us in heaven 
Are the loved of long ago, 

And to them “tis kindly given ; 
Thus their mortal friends to know. 


4 Oh! ye weary, sad, and toss’d ones, 


Droop not, faint not by the way ; 
Ye shall join the lov’d and just ones 
In the land of perfect day ! 
Harp-strings touched by angel fingers 
Murmured in my raptured ear, 
Eyermore their sweet song lingers ; 
*“We shall know each other there.” 


4 
fan I fear to 


oe 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease ; 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sail’d through bloody seas ? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I-not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 


4 Since I must fight if I would reigh, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 


own His cause, Or 


rd fee fi) 


iA 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy Word. 


5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar,— 
By faith they bring it nigh, 


6 When that illustrious day hall rise, 
And all Thy armies. shine ~- — 


In robes of vict’ry through the skies, ~ 


The glory shall be Thine, 


Shall we know each other there? 


follower of < Lamb,—_ 


lah svelte vassal ale alt ln aa 


blush to.speak His name? 


ane 


330 SAFE WITHIN THE VAIL. 


\ Sehr ¥ r i Ww 
x ‘Land a- head!’ Its fruitsare wav-ing O’er the hills of fade-less green ; 
2 “Onward, bakt the cape I’m rounding; See, the bless-ed wave their hands ; 


eben Pon al diakale Se detd 
= i 2 ee Te: = 


VY 
And the = ing wa-ters lav-ing Shores where heav’nly forms 4 
Hear the harps of God re- sounding From the oe immor- tal 


A 
Rocks an storms I'll fear no more, Peas ter-nal shore. 
lA -o- Nd: 0 de «>: 0. 


Drop the 3 - aoe ! Furl the 
XN at th 


3 There, let go the anchor, riding 4 Now we're safe from all temptation, 
On this calm and silvry bay ; ° All the storms of life are past ; 
Seaward fast the tide is gliding, Praise the Rock of our Salvation ; 
. Shores in sunlight stretch away. We are safe at home at last. 


Rocks and storms, &c. Rocks and storms, &c. 


l ; oie 1} 
hear.the Sa-vyiour say, Thy strength indeed is small; Child of | 


weak-ness, witchand _ pray, Find in *#Me _thine all iné 


passa eee ete se 
Bee Ser nS eS 


G D 


: 2 Lord, now indeed I find : 5 And than complet em C9 4 
Thy blood;.and Thine alone, My robe Meh pce sop sit 
Can change the leper’s spots, pst in divin . iy blest His side, 
And melt the heart of stone. : 
Jesus’paid,&e. a ae &e. Ff 
Por fothing good have I “6 When from dying bed _ }4 
i}. a Whereby Thy grace to claim— : ’ My ransom d 0 sad ri 4 
: T’ll wash My'garments white Then “Jesu: itall” a 
Inthe blood of Calv'ry’s Lamb. Shall rend the vaulted skies, ~~ 
Jesus paid, &c. Jesus paid, &c. 
4 Then down beneath His cross 77 And when before the throne 
I'll lay my sin-sick soul, 4 I stand, in im complete, 
For naught have I to bring,— I'll lay my tro; ies downe =” 


Thy grace mast urbe me whole, All. down at, Ft feet, 
We ‘esus paid, Jesus paid, &e. 


aa er ee 


- —_ iy “ " ' — . f 
1 He lead -eth me! oh, bless-ed thought, Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraught, 
2 Some-times ’mid scenes of deep-est gloom, Sometimes where E-den’s bow-ers bloom, 


ee Sw Uy 
Ss 
\ Fone ONS, 


a <==] 
ase gi — So —S-a— 
Bs, ssa 
_  (What-e'ér FP" do, wher-eer | TI | be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead eth me! 
 @ By wasters still, o'er troubled sea— Still ‘tis His hand-that- lead -eth.me! 
: so fe tS : 


SS 
ep ee CHORUS. he - 7x 
ee = —— 
aus — po 2 2 el ee 
: | ‘ez ees ie 
He lead-eth me! He lead-eth me! By His own hand He lead-eth me; His 
' | | ral Ay 
De ae oe 2. a. | pd | 
eH =a a 2—— eo — a ee Oe 
SS S55 SS ae SS aa ee ee pF —_o 
it ia ~ : mk ce ty 
if j——— a 
. > | 


, 


would bey For by His hand He lead - 


ee _ 3 Lord, I would clasp, Thy hand in mine, | 
ole © 100)V5< Nor ever murmur. or repine— 
; osmod y1 Content, whatever lot I see, ( 
bol +Bince?tis my God that leadeth mes") 
+ smion yor at mbledeaGeth me; &c. ee 
Jesld bor boo sit : i‘ 


© £26.) fee } oe4pAnd/when my task on earth is:done, 


teog Uieile cone When, by, Thy grace, the victory’s: won, | 
amod vi ’s cold wave I will not,flee,) «., 
eittod You “ ; Us 
ince God through Jordan leadeth me. 


He leadeth me, &c. 


333 OAK,  - —s- 6s K Als 


Dr. Mason, by permission. 


~ desert drear, Heav’n is ny home. Danger and sor - row stand Roundme on 


er 


| 
father - land, Heavenis my 


a6 


2 What though the tempest rage 7] 3. There at my Saviour’s side, 


Heaven is my home ; Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage— I shall be glorified, 

Heaven is my home; Heaven is my home; 
Time’s cold and wintry blast There are the good and blest, 
Soon will be over-past; Those I loved'most and best ; 
J} shall reach home at last— There, too, I soon shall rest—: 


Heaven is my home, Heaven is my home. 
——_— > deer ie a ae a oe 


> n= 


334 SWEET HEAVEN, OF REST. 


tots Lice ac 


inh eI oa ey lard where Jesus reigns In all His glo-ry ’ now, 
"I t le ‘ 4 ! | 


~ | Where mu- sic sounds in sweetest strains, I — hope ere long to _ go. 
. ae | ey MRI Rael 
é @ Oe: es ge te) 


~ 


0 
o = Ties to share, And to, lean ‘on 


4 | 
> there, ‘And: its gl 
Be fioeeie pete 


gp ibys 


2 Torsee the’streets of purest gold, . 4 ‘Where saints’ and’ angels’ robed? in 


: oThe'garments white as snow ; white 
‘To pleasures’ which cannot be' told, Before the throne do bow, 
' [hope erelong togoi + Where day continues without night, 
2035 (DOW o} yt0 I hope’ere long'to'go. 
3/'To gaze upon the living: streams, » 5 To that good land, beyond: the skies, 
Which through ‘the city flow, Where! none can sorrow know, 
Where '!»glory pours»; its», brightest But where. the ransom’d’ share the 
Dramgonsuoj yr no m'! prize, 
I hope ere long ito.gow) I hopeere long to go. 


21 


335 F CIA HATV THE! FOU MEE 


Slow, 


\ SS 


eye Ppt t 
(Bee See ee ee 


| So a ceed ae 4 v 


could for -«.¢ =“ver tink and ‘sing, az on “mys jour-ney home. 


ba) SS -Seaca 
sc 8. _ @ @ a 


watigadcteited: == : 


is 
ount ne drinking, Glory to God, I'm onmy journey home. 


Pai 


2 Ask but Nis} grace, and lo! ?tis giv’n, 1 Salvation, friends, isjever free, 
I’m at the fountain drinking ; Ym atthe fountain drinking ; 
Ask,and He turns your hello heaw’n, “O! come, yes, come along with me, 
Tm on, my journey home. | I’m-on my journey home. ; 
- Glory to God, &c. Glory-to- Ged, &c; —* 
3 Tho’ sin and sorrow wound my soul, | 2 Jesus has bought us with His blood, 
I’m at the fountain drinking ; I’m at the fountain drinking ; 
Jesus, Thy, balm will make it whole, “Come, walk with"me me along this road, 
I’m on my journey home. ~ I'm on my jourfiey home.’ 
‘Glory to God, &c. : : o — &e. 
4: Let allthe world fall: downand know, «*}'°3° The living water) oO 1 how! sweet, — 
I'm at the foufitain drinking ;, A’m at the fountain drinking; 
Thatnone but'God such lovecan’show, Do come and drink, I oft repeat, 
T’m on my journey home. I’m of my journey homé.. — 
Glory to God, -&e. Glory to God, &o. 
5 Where’er I am; where’er I-move, 4 The path tho’, narrow leads to life, 
I’m at the fountain drinking ; I'm at the fountain;drinking ; 
I meet the object.of my love, | And soonywill end this, mortal strife, 
Vm on. my journey home. © // I’m on my; journey home. | 
Glory;to God, &¢e Glory to God, &c. 
6 Insatiate tothis spring I fly, 5 -Yesphark! I hear the‘angels cail, 
I'm at the fowntain drinking, I’m at the fountain drinking, 
I drink and yet'am ever dry, ° Farewell to earth, farewell to all, 
I’m on my journey home. I’m on my journey home. 


Glory to God, &e. Glory to God, &e. 


336 SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS. 


| 5 
1 Safe, in. the arms_of Je *‘sus, “ Safe on His. gen-tle breast, 
Chorts—Safe in» the arms of Je - sus, - Safe on-His-gen-tle breast, 


‘There by His love o’er - shad-ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 
There by His love o’er -_shad-ed, _Sweet-ly my soul shall _ rest. 


<2 S 


po Beg 


mi s' = | 


| 


2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 3 Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge, 

Safe from corroding care, Jesus has died for me; 

Safe from the world’s temptations, Firm on;the Rock of Ages, 
Sin cannot harm me there. Ever my trust shall be. 

Free from the blight of sorrow, |. Here let me wait with patience, 
Free from my doubts and fears ; Wait till the night is o’er, 

Only a few more trials, ' Wait tillI see the morning 
Only a few more tears! Break on the golden shore. 


Safe in the arms, &c. : Safe in the arms, &c. 


aS SS Se 


1 Flee as avbird. to your moun - tain, Thow who artawea- ry ‘of 


sin, Ohy thou who art wes rf's, of sin. : 
Sa, WER ES > BIE BEE S- oe 


e 
2 ‘He will’protect thee for ever/!*2|, ©) min onl) ni vine 
Wipe every) falling tear#©2 Baibov0e moi » 
He will forsake thee;‘Ohj never;) iow od) mio sine 
Sheltered so tenderly -theré.2/"! ‘16 tous aie 
Haste} then, the hours’aré flying,’ | 91!) mom cov 
Spend not the moments‘ih sighing’! movi sor! 
Cease from your sorrow and étyingjiom wei s ylaO - 
The Saviour will wipe every teateim wol 6 yinO 
3 iis oft ni ste® 


338. RASS ME NOT. 
rie a Sa a ———- =| 


2 |Let me atBhythroneof. mer-cy Find a sweet.re*- lief; 
=e. ~~ ~~ he = ~ ‘ 


=} NN Rev Peta ge 4 


__ While on _o+thers Thowart -‘smi-ling, Do. not pass me by. 
~~ Ktieel-ittg thete in deep con -"tri - tion, Help my un - be - lief. 


at adsl 


ee ey oe | 
1 Pass me noty O.gen-tle ~ Sa-viour, Hear my humble cry: 


Ee 
a jemORUS, — 


y 


is el =o Mi a” | -s- | 


-vieur,s.- Sa- =-viour, “Hear my®* hum.-ble— cry, 


eee — 


While on" others Thowart call- ing, Do not passme by. 
: : ! Rt, ot 
Hig % ¥ | 


-o- 


I dese 4 


aS? ei ind { bri B18 | 
3 Trusting only in Thy merit, 4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
Would I seek Thy face;.° — More. than life to me; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Save me by Thy grace, , Whom in heaven but Thee? 


Saviour, &c, Saviour, &¢. 


339 REVIVE US AGAIN. 
A A SKS PSS a PAS! 


I My God, I am Thing; What a». com - fort ‘di - 
2..In_ the ,Hea- ven - ly Lamb Thrice hap - py I 
N wey = 
—* a 


, { ie = A 
t 


og Meg 101% bag) ng 


Hal= le «lu -° jaht-send the glo + ry, »Hal-le - le< jabs As 
Pads ee ee 


Die” id 
v4 A 
3. True pleasures abound ‘some 5 Yet onward.J haste = 
In the rapturous sound ; To the heavenly feast; 
And whoever hath-found. ~ That—that is the fulness, 
It hath Paradise found. But this is the taste! 
6 And this I shall prove, 
Till with joy I pa ‘ 
To the heaven of heavens, 
In Jesus’s love. F 


4 My Jesus to know, 
And feel His blood flow, 
’Tis life everlasting — 
*Tis heaven below. 


= vine 1! What’a bless-ing to know That my” Je = sus “is mine! 
am; Andmy heart it doth-dance At the -sound of ‘His name}, | j 


- 
| 


$ 


340 \KEEP ON. RAVING 


ae 


bg ee my spi - rit. pined in _SOF-TOW, Watching, wait - oF a in eH) ; 
| | D. 2. o 2 


f=t=tS == dee SES Sar oy 
2 ee 


Free fromearth-ly care and ae 


mor-row, 


> el aes Nags pos 
=- 

= Sasret ee 

b : 

When I a i A a voice say-ing, In ‘the .ac ie! A : friend 

= es a donde a op a a | 


———— === ———— = S 


Ses 


Cheer up, Tbee2 ther, “keep-on ye oe ee ae "T to iE coll) 


| | | 
When our way-ward ee are stray- ing, When God’s mer; cyseems de - lay-ing, 


a Ssh 


<5 
to the end. 
ma eee 1 


| 


b> 
Keep on praying 


2 Ye who sigh for holy pleasures, 3 How the angel-band rejoices 
e who mourn your load of sin, When a.kneeling mortal prays; 
“Keep on Praying,’ " heavenly treasures Hear them cry in heavenly voices, 
In the end you’re sure fo, win, “Keep on praying” all your days: 
Wrestle with the Lord of glory, Pray until you reach fair Canaan, 
Lay your troubles ut His fect, 4 Reach the pearly gates of day, 
Plead with faith in Calvary’s story, | Then your bliss shall end in glory, 
Till od joys are all complete. And shall never pass away. 
hen our wayward, &c, When our wayward, &c. 


. 


Lik Ny. ge. 2 oe ag’ 
a ee : 


"aes! eS, 


mer-cy-seat fer-vent-ly kneel; Here brmg your woulees hearts, here tell your amen! ) 


a-S—¢ j = > 4 = 
tale ee ore pats pad aia stg | 
Earth hasno _sor-row that heav'’n cannot__ heal. _. Here bring-yourwounded hearts, 
a e*| jas See ae] 
e 9) 8-9 


here tell -your — -an- guish;— Earth has no_ sor-row that heav’n can-not heal. 
; ° 


eee 
ne ee 
2 Hope of the desolate, light of the} 3 Here-see the bread of life; see waters 
_ straying, flowing ; } 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless, and Forth from. the throne of God, 
pure,— pure from above; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly Come. to the feast of love; come, 
saying,;— ~~) ever knowing— | 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven Earth has’ no sorrow but! heayen 


cannot cure:—Chorus. can remove,— Chorus, 


342 MEETING OF” ‘JACOB * “AND: JOSEPH. SDE 


| 
Fe not, ou not a meeting so ho-ly; Too sa-cred for 


pt i 5) 


qe _ Bi ple 00 a. a L 
ae i= =e ae ee 
~z-- oe oes ae eae Sue == 
ss 2—a—a —— o Se 
as = = === pe 


. | 
“language moment lke thy ste = ~tri- = he ” hs ep is*-em 5 
: Loh 


eee 


== See eee Sete i 


SN 


=e = 
a = > = 
sete ‘i = = i= *. 
a transport of bliss, a 


Cuorus. For last verse ody | 

—— 

pte seus ao 
id -o- 

~—sweeps"ont - his re in 3 anager of bliss. On, hus will _our it 


ae a a MIC 
SS 


te aes 


pees od) sists crap gt at 
: a aoe a Se 7 a 


H 2 Hewlong he has sorrowed, refusing .|- 3 Though far from his country, the 


all comfort, c land:of his kindred, 

tes Joseph, his loved one, they His j Journey is Pees his heart 
a told him: was slain": is atyrest ; 

But now is the spirit F Jacob re- ifPhe anguistof years: ina; moment 

viving, ’ forgotten, 

He sees ‘him, “he eats him, he > The clostrone sis «found, and) the 

clasps him again,: ‘ol patriarch blest, 
He -sees him, he hears him, he! The lost one is found, and the 


clasps him again, patriarch blest. 


PM A PILGRIM.» ' 


pil - grim, and I’m stran - ger; 
“y 


2 asp =, «> [a Sa SS ee 1\ 
ee5— == 


I can tar- ry, Y can tarj- ry “bit” >a © ign 


Add 2 ed 2 


To where the foun’ - tains are év + er: 


hs ap & 'Z 


2 There the glory: is ever shining ! 3 There’s the city to which I journey ; 
Oh, my longing ‘heart, my longing My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its 
heart is there; (dreary, light! 
Here in this country, so dark and There is no sorrow, nor.any sighing, 
I long have wandered, forlorn and Nor any tears there, nor any dying. 
weary. I'm a pilgrim, &c. _ 


I'm a pilgrim, &c. 


344 THE PRECIOUS, BLOOD. 


- ‘Oh! the blood! the “pre-cious blood! That Je + sus shed for 


hi it 


| 
Just now by faith I see, 


: : == 


2 A thotisand, thousand fountains’ |} 4 By faith that blood now sweeps away 
i My sins, as like a, flood ; 


spring 
Up from the throne of God ; Nor lets one guilty blemish stay: 
But none to me such blessings bring, All praise to Jesus’ blood ! 


As Jesus’ precious blood. 
J Peete 5 ‘This wond’rous theme will best em- 


3 ‘That priceless blood my ransom paid, ploy 
While I in bondage stood ; My harp before my God, _[joy, 
On Jesus all my sins were laid, And make all heaven, resound with 


He saved me with His blood. For Jesus’ cleansing blood. 


t There is light in the val : ley once shrouded, in ——— Hope 


Neus io_hote lL aY NS Cee NN 
eS ee. ace 8] 


2 O'er the, datk pete of death shines;a hallow, of glory, 
— The tyrant no longer exerts his, dread: sway ; 
His dark reign is ended, his sceptre is broken, 
Henceforth all his gubjects, his subjects are free. 


3 Shout aloud, ye redeemed ones, repeat the glad story, |.) Ww 
And sing, all ye ransomed, from. death’s dismal phralla nO 
In triumph ascend to the regions of glory, 6h 
For ever, for ever restored from the fall. 


MISSIONARY HYMN. 


sand; ,From many me an-cient 


Fp 


ier) 


le ehh? hz N a | 
2 — though the spicy breezes e Ratvaiont oh, salen! ; “il 
“Blow soft ' @er-Ceylon’s‘isle'" 4 | ' The joyfal sound proclaim, ; 
Thousbyerty Prospect pleases, ~Tilleafth’s remtotest nation ; | 
nd-only Than is vile; =, - 4 Has learned Messiah's hame; | 
i = vain withdlavish kindness. __ 1} 
: ‘The gifts of God are strown, te Watt walt, ye winds, His story, | 
The heathen in his blindness ~ And ye, ye waters, roll, 
_ Bows down to, wood, and-stone, Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spteads from pole. to pole; ; 
3 Shall we, whose souls'aré li hted TH ofer ‘our. ransomed nature, 
With. visdom. from on high, e The Lamb,’ for sinners “ite 
Shalt we to.men benig hited Redeemer, King. Creator, 


The lamp. of fife aby 3 In bliss returns to reign. 


OVER 


THERE. 


vor 2s 


ee 


235 i 
ate eae cay 


t In that beau-ti- ful home o- ver there, 
Moe tree of life blooms ever “fair, 


edict 


i 7 ry ‘@- i 
c es 

oe the aide of the ri-ver of life, : 

Is no sorrow, nor sighing, nor strife. © 


x3] 


ae =— ae wala Nh ga 
ie Hamat 


eh = 


Where é tree 


ie: 


of life blooms ev - er 


a. 
== 


—- 


— reeves = 


N 


NaN 


Oo - ver 


beau - ti ful Paes 


. a. 


3 Sy a) N. 
eS = e-+-o*«-—e---o* 
car on 
4] 


rt 


O - ver there, ° 67 = “ver 


‘there; | 


oes 


2 Phe glorified saints over there, 7 


They once suffer’d and toil'd here, 


below; ‘{share, 
Now exalted, ’ Christ's triumph they 


~~ Sinjs nor anguish, nor death eee 


know. : | 


3 They have gone to their home over} 


there, . ht, 


[bri 
‘Where the, city is ‘gloifou ‘and | 


“And hive crowns of ‘the Victor they 
: nS [light. 
Ania in God and the £ Lith i 


4 In that gleripya land. pyAt; there, 


|-Are the martyrs ; iand prophets of |] for 


Oldyo 5! 


3 iT 


is the | 


— Ol=, ver there, 2 Fast sera 
- And ott loved ones, All radiant ani 
| fair, 
“Both the thtone'and the Lamb nh 
{ [ beholdy 5; 
Soon, em £9, to ome | aie 
5 
r % cot [throng,) 
Tor tie ransomed ae glorified 
Christ’ s glory and power declare, 
‘Swell with’ triumph, the, pervestial 
_ song. f 


6, How : long, how L leuk ie ie ‘Rare, 
Reclining: by life’s crystal str¢am, 
All, free,,from.j earth's ; toiling and 
Je care, Ip eave Jey iv 
), Withoatra, veil dimming, between. 


—-¢ 


350 ALMOST PERSUADED. 


H 
Seems now some soul 6 say,. ‘Go, _ spi = rit, 


thee I'll 


- . 7 wy . 
2 “Almost persuaded,” come, come | 3 ‘Almost persuaded,” harvest is past! 


to-day; “ Almost persuaded,” doom comes 
Almost persuaded,” turn not away. | at last! 
_ Jesus invites "you here, ' * Almost”? cannot avail ; 


“Almost” is but to fail! 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail— 
Almost but lost /” 


22 


Angels are line’ring near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
O wand’rer, come' 


351 REST FOR THE WEARY. 


@-E- Togs 


1 In. the Christian’s home in glo-ry, There re-mains a land of rests j 


-@- 
There my Saviour’s gone before me, To fulfil my soul’s re 


que 
ns ty 


Cuonus. 


er is rest for the wea-ry,'Thereis rest for the” 
On the o-ther side of Jor-dan, In the _ sweet fields — of 


cd 


wea-ry, There is, rest for, the ‘wéa-ry, There is rest for yout 
E-den, Wherethe tree of life is blooming, There is rest for you. 


| 


2 He is fitting up my mansion, 3 Death itself shall then be yvanquish’d, 
Which eternally shall stand, And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
For my stay shall not be transient, Shout for giedness, O ye ransom, 
In that holy, happy land. Hail with joy the rising morn. 
There is rest, &c. ; There is rest, &... s} : 
352 MERIBAH. A: C.P.M. 


7S = =4 
Ol lpge ret ele gree gle 


1 When Thou my righteous Judge shalt come To take Thy ransom’d people home, 
de 


352 NO M ERI B A H.. (Continued.) 


Be found at Thy. right hand\. 


2 I love to meet Thy people now, 3 O Lord, prevent it by Thy grace ; 
: Before Thy fect wit h them to bow, Be Thou my only hiding-place, 
; Se a vilést of them all ; , In this th’accepted day ; 

* But—can I bear the piercing thought ?— Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 

What if my name should be left out, To still my unbelieving fear, 
When Thou for them shalt call? Nor let me fall, I pray. 
Fad 
353. ~ ~ GOD IS NEAR THEE. 


a 
| —* ‘God is? near thee, Therefore cheer thee, Sad soul ; He'll de «fend thee When a- 
! 


2Calm thy sad - ness, Look ip glad-ness “Om high ; Faint.and wea- "Ye Pilgrog 
. | ~~ \ | 


- round’ thee’ Bil- lows "roll, When a- round thee Bil. - lows _ roll. 
thee, , Help is ~ nigh, Pil-grim, cheer thee, Help is nigh. 


lis ‘ i 4 God is near thee, 
: Wa ne ee bied Therefore cheer thee, 
 bovtaoarrs si the skies ; ‘y Sad soul ; 
iy wht He'll defend thee, 
‘.) God i When around thee 


When he cries, Billows roll. 


~ 


THE LIFE-LOOK. 


life’ foflia ilook{.vat the: crue che fied Ome} There is. 
why was. He there as the bear-er of sin, If on 


» 
we 2 


v 5 iT ee in. 
life at this mo - ment for thee! ‘Then look, sin-ner, look un - to 
Je - sus thy sins were not ‘laid?, Oh, why from His side flow’d the 


—— o_o — + 

| | eS | ¥ C | Y 
Him, and be saved,Un-to Him who was nail’d to the tree. 
sin - cleansing blood, If His dy - ing thy debt has not paid? 


BS ae ee ee ee Se ee : 
‘eo be r CS feb ore 

Un - to Him, Un- to Him, Un- to Him who was nail’ 

His dy -ing, His dy - ing, If His dy - ing thy debt has not 


ees Pee 
P-a-2 


| | | 
~3-t-e— —-4-2 o—-e— 
; 2S 5255 =e 
Sea —— 


3 It is not thy tears of repentance or prayers, 6 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God 


GaSe = =F 


But the blood, that atones for the soul; has declared, : 

On Him then believe, and a pardon receive, There remaineth no more to be done; _ 

For His blood now can make thee quite That once in the end of the world He ap- 
whole. 


peared, ; 
: 2 And completed the work He begun. 
4 His anguish of soul on the cross hast thou 


seen? 7 But take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at 
His cry of distress hast thou heard ? once r 
Then why, if the terrors of wrath He en- The life everlasting He gives; 
ured, And ‘know, with assurance, thou never 
Should pardon to.thee be deferred ? canst die, : 
ol} 43 soled Tl. Since Jesus thy righteousness lives. 
5 We are healed -by, His stripes—wouldst gs: ; i 
thou add. to the word? | 8 There is life fora look at the crucified One! 
And He is our righteousness made ; There is life at this moment for thee ; 
The best robe of heayen He bids thee put Then look, sinner, look unto Him, and be 


on, saved, PY 
Oh, couldst thou be better arrayed? And know thyself spatless as He. 


ADDITIONAL, HYMNS. 


355 HEARTY SUBMISSION. Ae 
M*, times are in Thy My heavenly Father will not 
nand ; cause 
O God, I wish them there : His child one needless tear, 
My life, my soul, my friends . 
Ileave 4 My times are in Thy hand, 
Entirely to Thy care. Jesus, the crucified ; 
2 My times are in Thy hand, se oad sidehie gate ail 


Whatever they may be, 
Pleasing or painful, dark or 
bright, ; : 
As best may seem to Thee. 5 My times are in Thy hand ; 
Dll always trust to, Thee, 


3 My times are in Thy-hand; Till I have left. this weary 
Why should I doubt. or land, 
fear ? And all Thy glory see, 


Is now my guard and guide. 


356 THE OLD’ FAMILY BIBLE. 


H OW painfully pleasing And ‘that ‘richest of books 
the fond recollection which excels every other, 
Of youthful connections and The family Bible that lay on 
innocent joy, the stand. 
~ When blest with parental ad- 
vice and affection, 
Surrounded with mercies | CHORUS. 
and peace from on high; 


‘I still view the chairs of my _ The old-fashioned Bible, the 
~~ father and mother, dear blessed Bible, 
The seats of their offspring The fainily: Bible that lay on 


as ranged on each hand, the stand, 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


2 Ye scenes of tranquillity, long 
have we parted, 
My hopes almost gone, and 
my parents no more ; 
In sorrow and sadness I live 
broken-hearted, 
And wander unknown on a 
far distant shore. 
Yet how can I doubt a dear 
Saviotr’s protection, 
Forgetful of gifts from His 
bountiful hand, 
O let me with patience receive 
His. correction, .;\) 
And think of the Bible that 
lay on the stand. 


357 


3 Though age and misfortunes 
press hard on my feelings, 
T’ll flee to the Bible, and 
~ trust in the Lord; 
Though darkness may cover 
His merciful dealings, 
My soul is still cheer’d by 
the heavenly word. 
And now from things earthly 
“my soul is removing, ' 
I soon shall shout glory 
--with heaven’s bright band 
And in raptures of joys be for 
ever adoring fo.) 
The God.of the Bible that 
lay on the stand.| ~ 


yiT oF YlatBad 


THE ATONING BLOOD. _ adgiy 


OT allthe bloodofbeasts | 3 My faith would lay her-hand 


On Jewish altars slain, 


Could give the guilty conscience 


peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly 
Lamb, 
Takes all our guilt away ; 


On that dear head of Thine, 
While as a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


3 Receiving Him by faith, 


We feel the curse remove ; 
‘And all who-cleave to Him ‘till 


A sacrifice of nobler name death. 
And richer bloodthan they. | Shall reign. with Himabove. 
i ost boot $d¢ 4 
» letiifeor: 1 
— ‘oi saoaeel 
: iin tesld Heel ¥/ 
358 HOLY: BIBLE. Fa eta 


OTL SIG2Q, DTG 
J OLY Bible, book divine, | 2: Mine to chide me when I rove, 


Precious treasure, thou 

art mine; 
Mine totell mewhence I came, 
Mine to teach me what I am: 


Mine to show a Saviour’s love ; 

. Mine art thou to-guide my feet, 

Mine to judge, condemn, ac- 
quit : 


* 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


3 Mine to comfort in distress, 4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; © Mine to \show the sinneér’s 
Mine to show by living faith _ doom: 

How to triumph over death: Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art 
mine, 
359 THE OTHER SIDE, 
E. dwell this. side//of , And many dear onesgone be 
Jordan’s stream, : oiddere 
Yet oft there comes a shining Already tread the happy shore: 
beam I seem to see them there. 


Across from yonder shore, 
Whilstvisions ofa holy throng, 


And sound of harpandseraph | 4 The other side—O cheering 


song, sight ! ; 
Seem gently wafted o’er. Upon os banks, arrayed in 
white 
2 The other side—no sin is there ¥or me a loved One waits : 
To stain the robes the blest Overthe stream He callsto me, 
ones wear, Fear not, Iam thy guide to be 
Made white in Jesus’ blood ; Up to the pearly gates. 
No cry of grief nor voice of 
ae «| 5 Theother side—the other side. 


Can mar the peace! their spi> 
rits know, 
Their, perfect. peace, with 
God... 


Who ‘would ‘not brave the 
swelling tide 
Of éarthly toil and care, 
_ To dwell one day when life is 


4 The other dae lied shore so past, 


bright Over the stream, at) home at 
Js radiant with the golden | ©’ last, 
zh With all» the loved ones 
oF ion’s = city fair 3 ’ there? 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


360 THE LOVE OF CHRIST: WHICH PASSETH 
KNOWLEDGE. | 


@) LOVE Divine, how sweet 
thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing 
heart 
All taken up by Thee? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming 
love, 
The love of Christ to me. 


2 Stronger His love than death 
and hell, 
Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born'sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to 


See ; 
ABS papnel reach the mys- 


The Resets and breadth and 
height, 


361° INVITATION’ 


peti el sinners, poor and 


Weak an wounded, Sek 
and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full ofipity, love, and paerer. 
He is able, 
Heis willing, doubt no more. 


2 Let not conscience make you 
linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream : 


3 Come, ye weary, heav 


3 God only knows the love of 
God : 


O that it were nowshed abroad 
In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I 

pine: 
This meee’ portion, Lord, be 
mine ! 
‘Be miné this better part ! 


4 O that I could for ever sit, 


With: Mary, at the ‘Master's . 
feet ; 
Be this my happy cheied! ! 
My only care, Pesci and 
bliss, 


My: joy, my heaven: on earth, 


be'this,: - 
To hear the Bridegroom’s 
voice } ir 5 


TOeSINNERS, ° 


All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him. 
This He gives | YOU, 
Tis the Spirit’s Have ; beam. 


y laden, 
Bruised and mangle by the 
fa 
If you ele till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, 


Sinners Jesus came to call, 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS, 


4 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo, your Saviour prostrate 
Ep esis 
On the bloody tree behold 
Him, 
Hear Him cry before He 
dies, am 
It is finish’d ! 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 


362 


HEN at Thy footstool, 
Lord, I bend, 
And pour my_ supplications 
there ; 
O, think upon the sinner’s 
Friend, 
And for His sake receive my 
prayer. 


2 Think not upon my sname and 
ilt 

My thousand stains of deepest 
dye ; 

Think on the blood for sinners 


spilt, . 
And let that blood my pardon 
buy. , 


* 3 Think not upon my doubts and 
fears, 

My strivings with Thy grace 
divine ; 


5 Lo, the incarnate God ascend- 


ing, i 
Pleads the merits of His 
blood. 
Venture on Him, 
freely, 
Let no other trust intrude. 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners 
good. 


venture 


PRAYER. 


Think on my Saviour’s woes 
and tears, 

And let His merits stand for 
mine. 

Think how that Iam all Thine 
own, 

A’ feeble. creature of Thine 
hand ; 

Think how to sin my heart is 
prone, 

And what temptations round 
me stand. 


4 Thine eye, Thine ear, are not 

too dull, 

Thine arm, it shorten’d cannot 
be: 

O, hear me now, my heart is 
full— 

Behold, Thy mercy is my 
plea. 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS, 


363 
OME, every soul by sin 
oppressed, 
There’s mercy. with the 
Lord; 


And He-will surely give you 


rest, 
By trusting in His word. 


CHORUS. 


Only trust Him ! only trust 
Him ! 
Only. trust Him now ! 


He will save you! He wil | | 


_ save you ! 
He will save you now ! 


2 
364 
AM soglad that our Father 
in heaven 
‘Tells of His love in the Book 
He has given: 
Wonderful things in the Bible 
I see; 
This is the dearest; that Jesus 
- loves me: ; 
CHORUS. 
I am so glad that Jesus 
loves me, 


Jesus loves me, Jesus loves 
me, even me. 


2 Though I forget Him, and 
wander away, 

Still He doth love me wher- 
ever I stray ; 


THERE’S MERCY WITH THE LORD. - 


| 2 For Jesus. shed His precious 


blood 
Rich blessings to: ‘bestow ; : 
Plunge now into the,crimson 
fleod 
That washes white as Moe, 


3 Yes, Jesus is the truth, the 
way 
That leads you into rest ; 
Believe in Him without delay, 
And you are fully blest. 


4 Come then, and join this nig 
band, 


And on to 
To dwell in és t: oi tnd 
Where joys immortal flow 


a 


JESUS’ LOVES ME. 


Back to His dear loving arms 
do I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus 
loves me, : 
id ont inc de ia 
3 Oh, if there’s only one song I 
can sing, 
When in His beauty I séé the 
great King, 


~ This shall‘my song eternity” 
be, 


“Qh, what’ a: woHade thet 
Jesus loves mé !? — 


4 -Jesus-loves me, and I know I 
love Him ; 
Love brought Him down my 
poor soul to redeem ; . 


“KDDITIONAL HYMNS. 


Yes; it was lové made Him 
Be die on the tree : 
31 Oh, I am certain that ie 
loves me! - 


5 If one should ask of me, how 
can I tell? [well ! ! 
Goat ap ot I know very 
Spirit with mine 

th Hered, 
> Constantly withessing, Jesus 
loves me. 
Ho aN te AD 


365, 


AVE you on the Lord 
believed ? 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Of His grace have you re- 
ceived ? 
Still there’s more to follow: 
Oh, the grace the Father 
shows! | 
Still there’s more to eallaw : 
Freely He His grace bestows, 
Still iphenes more to follow. 


baka ages ; 
‘Moré ‘and more, more and 
SRO ore sh Cy 
“Always mote to follow ; 
BEB.) 20> 
ib |/HEAR Thy vel cBité voice 


"bat calls me, Lord, to 
Thee, 


6 Jn this assurance I find sweet- 
F est rest, 
- Trusting im Jesus, I know I 
am. blest; , 
Satan, dismayed, from my soul 
now doth flee, 
When I just tell him that 
Jésus loves me. 


.STikL. THERE’S MORE; TO FOLLOW. 


Oh, His matchless, bound- 
less love ! : 
Still there’s more to fol- 
low. 


2 Have you felt the Saviour 
near? 
Does~ His blesséd presence 
cheer? 
Oh, the love that Jesus shows ! 
Freely He His) love; bestows. 


3 Have you. felt the Spirit’s 
‘} power 
Falling like the gentle shower? 
Oh, the powerthe Spiritshows ! 
‘Freely He His power bestows. 


THE WELCOME VOICE. 


° For cleansing in Thy precious 
blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS, 


CHORUS, 


Iam coming, Lord! coming 
now to Thee! 

Wash me, cleanse me, in 
the blood 

That flowed on ‘Calvary, 


2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou_dost my strength as- 
sure ; 
Thou dost my vileness fully 
cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure. 


’Tis Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 
To perfect thope’ and’ peace 
and trust, 
For earth and heaven above. 


1S) 


4,’Tis Jesus who confirms. / 
The blessed work within, 
By adding grace to weleomed 
grace, ) o-n I 
Where reigned the power 
OL Siltoges . 


5 And He the witness gives) 
To loyal hearts and free, 


That every promise is fulfilled, 
If faith but, brings the plea. 


6 All hail, atoning blood ! 
All hail, redeeming grace ! 
All hail, the Gift of Christ our 


Lord, uP 
Our Strength and Right- 
eousness! | [ 
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Ce OME to the Saviour, make 
no delay ; ©: 
Here in His word He’s shown 
us the way ; ag 
Here in our ‘midst He’s 
standing to-day, 
Tenderly saying, “Come!” 


CHORUS. 


Joyful, joyful, will the meet- | 


ing be, 

When from sin our hearts 
are pure and free ; 
And we shall gather, Sa- 
viour, with Thee, 

In our eternal home, 


COME TO THE SAVIOUR. 


2 “Suffer the children!” Oh, 
hear His voice! 
Let every heart leap forth and 
rejoice ; Vay: 
And let us freely make Him 
Y "Our Choice fs ae 
Do not delay, but come. 


3 Think once again, He’s with 
us to-day ; 
Heed now His blest com- 
mands, and obey ; 
Hearnow His accents tenderly. 


Say, 
“Will you, 
come?” | 


my - ae 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS, 


368 


NOCKING, knocking ! 
who is there? 
Waiting» waiting, oh, how 
fair ! 
Tis a pilgrim, strange and 
kingly, 
Never such was seen before ! 
Ah, my soul, for such a won- 
; ‘der, 
Wilt thou not undo. the 
door? 


2 Knocking, knocking; _ still 
He’s there ! 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous 


fair ; 
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HAT means this eager, 
anxious throng, 

Which moyes with busy haste 
along— 

Thess preadioys gatherings 
ay by day? 

What means this strange 

commotion, pray ? 
In accents hushed the throng 


reply, 
-*Jesus of Nazareth passeth 
by.” 
2 Who is this Jesus? | Why 
should He 


_ The city move so mightily ? 
A etd stranger, has He 


To move the multitude at will? 


in the stirring tones reply 
fests f Nazareth passeth 


KNOCKING AT THE DOOR. 


But the door is hard to open, 
For the weeds and ivy-vine, 
With their dark and clinging 
tendrils, 
Everround the hinges twine. 


3, Knocking, knocking ; what, 
still there ! 


Waiting, waiting, grand and 


fair ; 
Yes, the piercéd hand still 
knocketh, 
And beneath the crowndéd 
hair 
Beam the patient eyes, so ten- 
der, 


Of the Saviour waiting there, 


JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY. 


3 Jesus ! ’tis He who once be- 

low 

Man’s pathway trod, ’mid pain 
and woe ; 

And burdened ones, where’ecr 
He came, 

Brought out their sick, and 
deaf, and lame. 

The blind rejoiced to hear the 


cry, 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth 


by.” 
4 Again He comes! From place 
to place 
_ His holy footprints we can 
trace. 
He pauseth at our threshold 


~nay, 
He enters—condescends to 
Stay, 


ADDITIONAL, HYMNS, 


Shall we not gladly-raise the-| 


“Jesus of Nazareth passeth 
by” oa 


all ye heavy -/laden, 

come ! 

Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, 
and‘home. 

Ye wanderers from a Fathers 
face, 

Return, accept, His proffered 
grace, 


Ho! 


(mn 


370 GLORY 
KNOW not the hour when } 
my Lord will come 
To take me away to His 
own dear home ; 
But I know that His presence 
will lighten the gloom, 
And that will be glory for 
me. 


CHORUS. 
And ey will be glory for 


Oh, thet will-be glory for 
me! 

But I know that His presence 

will lighten the gloom, 

And that will be glory for 
me. 


Ye tempted. ones, there's, re- 

“" fuge nigh ; 

iM issns of Saree passeth 
by.” on ZL 


ai 


6 But if you iif His Hit ase, 
And all His wondrous love 


abuse, 

Soon will He sadly" from you 
Lab sodpacney 

Your bitter prayer for pardon 

spurn, 

“Too late!’ too late ! ” will 
be the cry— * 

“Jesus of Nazareth hae panied 
by.” j ido 

FOR ME. 


y YOG 


2_1 know not the song 5 tat ¥e° 
* angels sing, 


I know. not the sound of ‘the 
harps’ glad’ roll be 

But I know there'll b 
tion of Jesus ‘our I ae 


And that ‘will be music for 
me. 


And that wally esmulkic 
for mary etc. fear 


3 I know not the fon lof: my 
mansion fair, 

I know not the name that I 
then shall’bear ;’ 

But I know that my Saviour 
will welcome me there, 

And that will | bee heaven 

for me. 
And that will be heaven 


for'me, etc. 


° ADDITIO 
871 
Go? loved the world of sin- 
ners lost 


- And ruined by the fall ; 
Salvation full, at highest cost, 
He offers free to all. 


CHORUS, 


Oh, ’twas love, ‘twas won- 
drous love! 
The love of God to me; 
It brought the Saviour from 
above, 
To die on Calvary. 


2 E’en now by faith I claim: 


Him mine, 
The risen Son of God ; 
_.Redemption by His death I 
find, 
And cleansing through the 
blood. 


NAL HYMNS. 


THE LOVE OF GOD. 


| 3 Love brings the glorious ful- 
ness in, 
And to His saints makes 
known 
The blessed rest from inbred 
sin, 
Through 
alone. 


faith ‘in Christ 


4 Believing souls, rejoicing go ; 
There shall to you be given 
A glorious foretaste, here be- 


ow, 
Of endless life in heayen. 


5 Of victory now o’er Satan’s 
power 
Let all the ransomed sing, 
And triumph in the dying 
hour 
Through Christ the Lord, 
our King, 
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daylight fair, 
Sowing the seed by the noon- 
day glare ; 
Sowing the seed by the fading 
light, 
- Sowing the seed in the solemn 
night : 
Oh, what shail the harvest be ? 
Oh, what shall the harvesé be ? 


CHORUS. 
Sown in’ the daMdiness or 
sown in the light, 
Sown in our weakness or 
sown in our might ; 


WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BE ? 
OWING the seed by the | 


Gathered in time or eter- 
nity, 

Sure, ah, sure, will'the har- 
vest be! 


| 2 Sowing the seed by the way- 
side high, 

Sowing the : seed on the rocks 
to dies ; 

Sowing the seed whee the 
thorns will spoil, 

Sowing the seed in the fertile 
soil : 

Oh, what shall the harvest 
be? 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


3 Sowing tne seed of a lingering 

pain, 

Sowing the seed of a mad- 
dened brain ; 

Sowing the seed of a tarnished 
name, 

Sowing the seed of eternal 
shame ; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


\ 
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“TOHERE were ninety and 
nine that safely lay 
In the shelter of the fold, 
But one was out on the hills 
away, 
Far off from the gates of 
gold. 
Away on the mountains wild 
and bare, 
Away from the tender Shep- 
herd’s care. 


2 “Lord, Thou hast here Thy 
ninety and nine ; 
Are they not enough for 
Thee ?” 
But the Shepherd made an- 
swer, “ This of mine 
Has wandered away from 
me ; 
And although the road be 
rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find my 
sheep.” 


3 But none of the ransomed 
ever knew 
How deep were the waters 
crossed ; 
» 


4 Sowing the seed with an ach- 

ing heart, 

Sowing the seed while the 
teardrops start ; 

Sowing in hope till the reapers 
come, 

Gladly to gather the harvest 
home : 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


THE STRAYING SHEEP. 


Nor how dark was the night 
that the Lord passed 
through ; 

Ere He found 
that was lost. 

Out in the desert He heard 
its \cry—— 

Sick, and helpless, and ready. 
to die. 


His sheep 


4 “Lord, whence are those 
blood-drops all the way 
That mark out the moun- 
tain’s track?” y 
“They were shed for one who 
had gone astray, 

Ere the Shepherd could 
bring him back.” 
“Lord, whence are Thy hands 

so rent and torn?” 
“ They are pierced to-night by 
many a thorn,” 


5 And all thro’ the mountains, 

thunder-riven, | 

And up from the rocky 
steep, 


ADDITIONAL HTYMNS. 


There rose a cry to the gate 
of heaven, 
if Rejoice ! I have found my 
sheep !” 


wor,eunal os 
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CHRIST; what burdens 
‘bowed Thy head! 

Our load was laid on Thee ; 

Thou stoodest in the sinner’s 


stead, : 
Didst bear all ill for me. 


‘A Victim led, Thy blood was | 


shed; 


N ow w there's no load for me. | 


tert 


2 Death and the curse were in 
\ lone cup 
0 Christ st, 
’ Thee!! 
But Thou hast drained the 
last dark drop, 
’Tis empty now for me ; 
7, oe cup,love drank it 


twas full for 


oh Ow blessing’ draught for 
er ’ 
ufeibea lifted Xp His rod ; 
O Christ, it fell on Thee ! 
Thou! wast) peervisicken of 
dip eolicrre 
| There’s not gaa, stroke for 


_ Thy tes 
Cae 
«Boy gag eth me. 


: oun? Jomas> boold 2if 


hy blood papesth , 


And the Angas echoed around 
the throne, 
3 Bic, for the Lord brings 
back His own 1” 


JESUS THE SAVIOUR, 


4 The tempest’s awful voice was 
heard ; 
O Christ, it broke on Thee ! 
Thy open) bosom was my 
ward, 
It braved the storm for me. 
Thy form was scarred, Thy 
visage marred ; 
Now cloudless peace for 


me. 
5 Jehovah bade His sword 
awake ; 
O Christ, it woke ’gainst 


Thee ; 
Thy blood’ the flaming blade 
must slake, 
ahy heart its sheath must 


All fox ‘my sake, my peace to 
make ; 
Now sleeps that sword for 
me. 


6 Forme, Lord’ Jesus, Thou 
hast died, 
‘And I have died in Thee ; 
Thow'rt risn—my bands are 
all untied, 
And now Thou liv’st in me : 
When purified, made white, 
and tried, e 
Thy glory then for me. 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


375 : COME TO JESUS. 
OME, every soul by sin | 3 Yes, Jesus is the truth, the 
oppress’d, way 
There’s mercy with the That leads you into rest ; 
Lord ; . Believe in Him without delay, 
And He will surely give you And you are fully blest. 
rest 
By trusting in His word. Come to Jesus, etc. 
CHORUS. 4 O Jesus, blessed Jesus, dear, 
Come to Jesus, come to _Pm coming now to r C5 
Jesus, Since Thou; hast ma e 
Come to Jesusnow; . way so clear) 9.) 
He will save you, He will |. And full salvation free. 


save you, 


He will save you now. Come to Jesus, ete. 


2 For Jesus,shed,His precious | 5 Come, then, and join this holy 


blood band, 914 f 
Rich blessings to, bestow : And on to glory go ; 
Plunge now into the crimson To dwell in that celestial 
flood land, ; 
That washes whiteas snow. Where joys immortal flow. 
Come to Jesus, etc. Come to Jesus; etc. 


376. O SING OF HIS MIGHTY LOVE... 
BLISS of the purified, | 2°O bliss of the purified }, Jesus 


bliss of the free! is mine ; Sid 
I plunge in the crimson tide No longer in dread con- 
opened for me, demnation I pine, 

O’er sin. and. uncleanness’ex- In conscious salyation I sing 
ulting I stand, of His graceziy |) 0 
And point tothe print of the Who) lifted. upon, me the 
nails in His-hands. | smiles of| His fate. 

0 sing of His mighty 
CHORUS.) on! love, etc,’ of. 
O sing of His mighty love, | 3 O bliss of thé purified, Bliss 
_ Sing of His mighty love, oer Of the pire pe ae 
“Sing of His mighty love. No wound hath the soul that 


Mighty to save. His blood cannot cure ; 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS, 


No sorrow-bowed head but | My soul fill’d. with rapture 


may sweetly find rest, | shall shout o’er the grave, 
No: tears but may. dry them And triumph in death in the 
on Jesus’s breast. mighty to save, 
O sing of His mighty 


love, etc. O sing of His mighty 
love, etc, 
4 O Jesus the crucified! Thee 
will I sing, 
My blessed Redeemer, my 
God, and my King; 


377 JESUS OUR ALL IN ALL. 


UN of my soul, Thou | 3 Abide with me from mom 


Saviour dear, | till eve, 
It is not night if Thou be | For without Thee:I cannot 
near ; ive ; 
O. may no earth-born cloud Abide with me when night is 
~ arise, nigh, 
To hide Thee from Thy ser- For without Thee I dare not 
vant’s eyes. die. 
2 When the soft dews of kindly | 4 Come near, and bless me 
sleep when I wake, 
My wearied eyelids” gently Ere through the world \my 
steep, way I take, 
Be my last thought—How Till in the ocean of’ Thy 
sweet to rest love 
For ever on my Saviours | I. lose: myself, in» héaven 
breast ! above. 
378 © '° LIGHT FOR EACH STEP. 
treme I ask but light’ for one’step 
it is dark, more, : 


Too dark for ine to see? Tis quite enough for me. 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


CHORUS, 
Thus step by, step I onward 


O, 
Not looking far before, 
Trusting that J shall always 
haye, 
Just light for one step more. 


2 Each, little humble step I 
take, 
The gloom clears from the 
next: 
Lo, though ’tis very dark be- 
yond, 
T never am perplex’d. 


Thus step by step, etc. 


3 I would not see my further 
path, 
For mercy vails it so: 
My present ‘steps, -might 
harder be, 
Did: I the future icniiel, \ 


Thus step by step, etc. 
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HE great Physician now 
is near, 
The sympathizing Jesus 5 
He speaks the drooping heart 
to cheer, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. 


CHORUS. 
Sweetest note;-m seraphy | 
song, ’ fins 
Sweetest, name . on. mortal 
tongue, 


“Sweetest carol ever sung, 
‘Jesus, blessed Jesus. 


4 Perhaps my path is very 
short, © 
My journey nearly done, 
And -I might tremble at the 
thought - 
Of ending it so soon. 


‘Thus step by step, etc. 


5 Or if I saw a weary length 
Of road that I must wend, 
Fainting Vd think my feeble 
powers 
Will fail me ere the end. 


Thus step by step, etc. 


6 And so I do not wish to see 
My journey or its length, 
Assured. that, through omy 
Father's love, hf 
Each, step. will bring, sits 
strength.  . 


Thus step by step, etc. 


t 


THE NAME OF JESUS? 


etl 

20Your saree a i are all | for- 
given }) 

Oh, hear Hl voice offesus ; 

Go on your way in peace to 

heaven, 

And wear a crown with 

Jesus. 


3 All glory)to the risen Lamb ! ! 
‘IT now believe in Jesus; 
oL dove; the blessed wre 
naine,.;, - 
- 1 love the name. of ae, 


ADDITIONAL TIYMNS.- 


4 His natie dispels my guilt | 6 The'children ‘too, both great 


and fear ; ova and.small, 
No other name but Jesus Who love the name of Jesus, 
Oh, how my soul delights to | _ May now accept,the gracious 
hear call : : 
The precious name of Jesus! To work,and live for Jesus. 
Come, brethren helpme sin Kids ovol wit aictsy 
; eon e 7 And when to the bright world 
Oh, praise the name of above 
Jesus ; ‘ We rise to see our Jesus, 
Come, sisters, all your voices We'll sing around the throne 
raise, of love 
Oh, bless the nanié ‘of Jesus. | His name, the name of Jesus. 
380 JESUS THE CRUCIFIED. 
H, bliss of the purified, In conscious salvation I sing 
bliss of the free, of His grace, 
I plunge in the crimson tide Who lifted upon me the light 
opened for me ; of His face. 
O’er sin and uncleanness ex- 
ulting I stand, 3 Oh, bliss of the purified ! bliss 
And point to the print of the of the pure ! 
nails in His hand. No wound hath the soul that 
xf His blood cannot cure, 
0 sorrow-bowed head but 
CHORUS. may sweetly find rest, 
No tears—but may dry them 


Oh, sing of His mighty love, 

Sing of His mighty love, 

Sing of His mighty love, 
Mighty to save. 


on Jesus’s breast. 


4 O Jesus the crucified! Thee 
will I sing, 
My .blessed Redeemer, my 


2 Oh, bliss of the purified, Jesus God and my King ; 
is mine, My soul, filled with rapture, 
No longer in dread condem- shall shout o’er the grave, 
nation I pine; And triumph in death in the 


“ Mighty to Save.” 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


Grace before Tea. 


THOU ‘source of every 
blessing ! 
Thou hast all our wants sup- 
plied : 
May we, grateful hearts pos- 
sessing, 
Ever in Phy love abide. 


Grace after Tea. 


Ren to the Lord a grate- 
ful song, 
Give thanks for blessings 
given: 
May grace our cheerful hymns 
rolong, 
Till all shall feast in heaven ! 


Dismission Hymn. 


O God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in one, 
All praise be given : 
Crown Him in every song ; 
To Him your hearts belong ; 
Let all His praise prolong 
On earth—in heaven. 
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SUNDAY ‘SCHOOL HYMNS. 


voice; . We would be Thine for ev - er, in Thy love re « joice. 
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a i Mg ve 
2° We are coming, blessed Saviour, 3. We are coming, blessed Saviour, 
_% __»_To meet that happy band, Our Father’s*house we see— 

— And sing with them for ever; A glorious mansion ever, 
“ ~ ® And in Thy presence stand. For children young as we- 
, : We are coming, &c. We are coming, &c. 


To meet that happy band. Our Father’s house we see. 


Give to the winds thy — fears, — Hope, and be 


| 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears,— God shall lift 


eS a 
») G F 


2, O cease, my wandering soul, 3. Behold the ark“of God} ° 
On restless wing to Toam ; Behold the open door 5; tf 
All this wide world, toeither pole, C haste to gain‘that-dear abode, _ 


Has not for thee-a home. And rove, my*soul, no:more. 


4. There safe shalt thou abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With fulksalvation blessed. 


OUR BRIGHT HOME ABOVE. 


Words by FANNY CROSBYe Music by W. B. Brapzvry. : 


a 
x i} 


t 
| a | | iH =f 
be - yond the skies, .. Where & fields are robed in 


3. ___ OUR BRIGHT HOME ABOVE. (continueo.) 


And ‘the dies;.. Where the fount of 


| 
beau - ty, 
| 
é 


sun-light ne = ver 


| 
dwell. in love to’- ge + ther, There will be 


s ? | | dh gb abe 
= 


2, Weare going, we are going, 

And the music we have heard, 

Like the echo of the woodland, 
Or the carol of a bird; 

With the rosy light of morning 
On the calm and fragrant air, 

Still it murmurs, softly murmurs, 
There will be no parting there. 

Weare going, &c. 


3. We are going, we are going, 
he , Wihete theviay of life is ia 
Mim! _To that.pure and happy region 
Where our friends have gone before ; 
They are singing with the angels 
In that land so bright and fair; 
We-shall- dwell with them for ever, 
There will be no parting there. 
We are going, &c. 


God in heav’n, Ten thou-sand chil-dren _ stand: 
ho - ly, hap - py band. 


' Seta | 
@ 


we 
A - round 4 throne of 


Chil - dren whose'sins are. all for-giy’n, A 


| 
- lu - jah, Sing-ing glo - ty, “ glo - af 


earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 


2, What brought them to that world above, 4. On 
That heaven so bright and fair, On earth they loved His name ; 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love? And now they see His blessed face, 
How came those children there ? ‘And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing glory, &c. 


Singing glory, &e. 


5, In,flowing robes of spotless white, 


13. Because the Saviour shed His blood, 
See every one array'd, 


To wash away our sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, Dwelling in everlasting light, 
Behold them white and clean! And Joys that never fade. 
inging glory, &c. 


Singing glory, &c. 


NEVER BE. AFRAID. 
; W. B, Brapaury. 


Ne-ver \be.. a-fraid to speak for Je = sus, 


SAIS KS Set 


£3 


5 NEVER BE AFRAID. (oontinuep.) 


own your Sa- viour, 


be a- fraid, 


Se ee ee a 


2 


Never be a-fraid)» Ne-ver, ne - ver, ne = ver, Je - sus 


SPSELEL ee 


7 o 
is your lov * ing» Sa~ viour, -There-fore i - ver bea = fraid. 


eae 8 


2. Never be afraid to work for Jesus, 4. Never be afraid to live eae a ‘ 
In His vineyard day by day ; If you on his care depend, 
Labour with a kind and willing spirit, Safely shall you pass through every trial, 
He will all your toil repay. He will bring you to the end. 
Neyer be afraid, &c. Never be afraid, &c. 
3- Never be afraid to bear for Jesus 5. Never be afraid to die for Jesus ; 
Keen reproaches when they fall ; He the life, the truth, the way, 
Patiently endure your every trial— Gently in his arms of love, will bear you 
Jesus meekly bore them all. To the realms of endless day, 


Never be afraid, &c, Never be afraid, &c. 


6 NEVERMORE BE SAD-OR WEARY. 


ome Pe BoNnAR. Tueo. o. SEWARD, ~ 
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=> —2— 2 eo 
ger errr err t. 
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Ne - ver-more, Ne - ver-more, 


| 
les 


Ne - ver=more,” Ne ver-more, Ne - ver-more to “Ysin va = gain. }) 
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2. In it all is S and glory, On the freshest —— feeds us, 
Over it shines a nightless day ; Turns our sighing into song. 
Every trace of sin’s ‘sad story— Nevermore, &c. 
All the curse has passed away, 
Nevermore, &c. 4. Soon we pass this dreary desert, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain, 
3. There the Lamb, our Shepherd,} | Nevermore be sad or weary, 
leads us, Nevermore to sin again. 


By tht streams of life along, Nevermore; &¢.~ 


7 WHERE THERE !S NO PARTING. 


Words by Rev. W. Hunter. 


Toy TT eee 
there? Still. reach the heavenly shore? The 
we @. 2 


a3e 
ss 
SS 
a 
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sor -row reigns no 
mr 
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CHORUS. 


| 
| 
ie 
i 


5 
{ va 6 
Where there is  no- part - ing, Where there is _no part = ing, 


Sane eae oe ot ——. C 


Where there ~is* no~- part = = And. sor-- rdW_reigns no more, 


| Gees 73 | 
| —2, Shall, unworthy I, My hopes are bright, and: now 
, ‘To fear and doubting given, | _ - secure, 
Mount up at last, and happy Upborne by faith I rise. 


7 Where there. is, &c. 
a ~ tag sii eed 4,1 part, with earth and sin, 
g And shout the danger’s past ; 
: My Saviour takes me fully in, 
' 3. Hail, love divine and pure, And I am: Hisiat last. 
tad ‘Hail, mercy from the skies ! ® Where theres, &c, 


W, B. Brapsury. 


8 THE SWEETEST NAME. . 8: & 78, 


There is 


The name ok. His wondrousbirth, To of, &. 


f 
a - round our King, And © hail 


| —-g 
-@- 


- 3 rr if 


e - ver heard, So ah, so sweet as Je '- sus } 


| 


Noy hari 
His human name they did proclaim, That all might see the reason we» 
When Abram’s son they called Him ; For eyermore must love Him.—Cho. 
The name that still, by God’s good will, |. - av 
Deliverer revealed Him.—Chorus. So now upon His Father’s throne, 
: Almighty to release us, 
And when He hung upon the tree, From sin and pains, He gladly reigns, 
They wrote His name above Him, The Prince and Saviour Jesus.—Cho, ‘ 
* 


“a 


9 A= | WILL SING FOR JESUS. 


e Him da did re - deem Tes; The “Lord of life” glo - ry. 
| S25 
{Sas mee ee oe a 
marae: dies for’ Jesus! 3. Still Vl sing for Jesus ! 
«His name alone prévailing, O !:how will I adore Him, 
"Shall be my:sweetest music, Among the'cloud’of witnesses, 
, =m bet shige? and flesh are fail- Who cast’ their crowns before 


 ne—Chorus. Him ?—Chorus. 
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SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER 
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Shall we. ga- x thet at oe 


Se PP al 


ri - ver Where bright an - ae feet have 


pei ma oe é. 


Sete See ee 


eae 
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trod, With its one - a tide - é = Ropity 


by the throne of 


God? Yes, we'll ga-ther at the 
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Chie with the Jd at the 
y 
ual 2: es 


2. On the margin of the river, 
Washing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the -happy, golden day. 
Yes, we'll gather, &c. 
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ri + ver hat flows by the throne of 
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3. Ere we reach dhe shining ‘river, 
Lay we ev’ry:burden down ; 
Grace-our spirits iwill deliver, . 


And ‘provide a-rebe and crown. 
Yes, ¥ we'll gather, &c, 


{3 | PILGRIM, WATCH AND PRAY. 
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Lone-ly heart, by sor-row _la-den, "Tis the timé to pray. 


%. Pearly dews; liké tears, are falling 
Gently on the sleeping flowers ; 
Stars, (Seren are beaming 
Frotn celestial bowers: 
Weiaty pilgtim, &c. 
3. ‘Tis the hour When hallowed feelings 
Chase our doubts and fears away; 
‘Tis the hour for calm dévotion, 


| 
| 


Pilgrim, watch and pray. 
Weary pilgrim, &c. 
4. Thougt temptations dark oppress 
thee, 
Jesus guides tnee on thy way; 
He wil! hear thy lightest whisper ; 
Pilgrim, watch and pray. 
Weary pilgrim, &c. 


14 WE’LL JOURNEY TOGETHER TO ZION. (continueD.) 
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a cheer’d by the cross and its ban - ner, We'll sing and be 
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- ge-ther to Zi = on, The beau-ti-ful ci-ty 


2, We'll journey together to Zion, 3. We'll journey together to Zion ; 

Where all who are faithful may share With rapture we soon shall behold 

A oa in the mansion of glory The saints who have reached it before us, 

Our Saviour has gone to prepare. The prophets and martyrs of old. 

His flock He will feed like a Shepherd, We'll learn the new song of redemption, 
And guard them by night and by day * Which only the ransomed can sing, 

We'll talk of His goodness and mercy Ascribing all honour and glo’ 
And tell of His love by the way. | To Jesus our Saviour and Ring. 


We'll journey, &c, ! e’ll journey, &c, 


14 WE’LL JOURNEY TOGETHER TO ZION. 


We'll jour-ney to- ge-ther to Zi - on, That beau - ti- ful 
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launch their boats a - way, 


Up the mountain, steep and 
high, 

You can stand within the valley, 
While the multitudes go by ; 
You can chant in happy measure 
As they slowly pass along, 
Though they may forget the 

singer, 
They will not forget the song. 


. If you have not gold and silver 
Ever ready to command ; 

If you cannot t’ward the needy 
Reach an ever open hand ; 

You can yisit the afflicted, — 
O’er the erring you can weep ; 

You can be a true disciple 
Sitting at the Saviour’s feet. 


YOUR MISSION. (ontinuep.) 


4 gi bones | 


As they launch their boats a - way. 


2, If you are too weak to journey | 4. If you cannot in the haryest 


Garner up the richest sheaves, 
Many a grain, both ripe and 
golden, 
Oft the careless reaper leaves ; 
Go and glean among the briars, 
Growing rank against the wall. 
For it may be that their shadow 
Hides the heaviest wheat of all. 


. If you cannot in the conflict 


Prove yourself a soldier true ; 
If, where fire and smoke are 
thickest, 
There’s no work for you to do; 
When the battle-field is silent, 
You can go with careful tread, 
You can bear away the wounded, 
You can cover up the dead. 


6. Do not then stand idly waiting 
For some greater work to do ; 
Fortune is a fickle goddess,— 
She may never come to you. 
Go and toil in any vineyard, 
Do not fear to do or darg; eet 
If you want a field of labour, Ta" ' 
You can find it anywhere. 


15 YOUR MISSION. 
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16 SINGING FOR JESUS. (continuep. 
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the mansions a - bove. 


2. Singing for Jesus, my blessed Redeemer, 

God of the pilgrims, for Thee I will sing ; 

When o’er the billows of time I am wafted. 
Still with Thy praise shall eternity ring. 

Glory to God for the prospect before me, 
Soon shall my spirit transported ascend ; 

Singing for Jesus, O blissful employment, 
Loud hallelujahs that never will end, 


16 SINGING FOR JESUS. 
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{7 JESUS EVER NEAR. C. M.D. 
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leave Thy home in heav’n to guard A 
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2. I cannot feel Thee touch my hand, |3. And when, dear Sayiour, I kneel down 
With pressure light and mild, Morning and night to prayer, 
To check me as my mother did, Something there is within my heart, 
When I was but a child; Which tells me Thou art there. 
But J have felt thee in my thoughts, Yes! when I pray, Thou prayest too— 
Fighting with sin for me; Thy prayer is all for me, 


And when my heart loyes God, I know But when I sleep, Thou sleepest not, 
The sweetness is from Thee. But watchest patiently. — 


18 HAPPY LAND. 


have sought round the 
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2. I haye wandered in mazes dark 
Of doubt and distress, 
I have had not a kindling spark, 
My spirit to bless; 
Cheerless unbelief, 
Filled my lab'ring soul with grief, 
What shall give relief? 
What shall give peace? 


3: k then sumed to Thy gospel, Lord, 

From folly away ; 
I men trusted Thy holy word 

That tau; ht me to pray. 
Here I found release— 
Weary spirit here found rest, 
Hope of endless bliss,’ 
Eternal day. 


4. I will praise now my heavenly King, 
I'll praise and adore; 

The heart’s richest tribute bring, 
To thee, God of power ; 

And in heaven above, 

Saved by Thy redeeming love, 

Loud the strains shall move 
For evermore. 


I. 


Second Hymn. 

There is a happy land, 

Far, far away,— 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Bright, bright as day: 
O how they sweetly sing,—- 
Worthy is our Saviour King; 
Loud let His praises ring 

For evermore. 


. Come to this happy land, 


Come, come away ; 

Why will ye doubting stand? 
Why still delay ? 

O, we shall happy be, 

When from sin and sorrow free, 

Lord, we Shall live with Thee, 
Blest evermore. 


Bright, in that happy land, 
Beams every eye, 

Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love cannot die. 

O, then, to glory run; 

Be a crown and kingdom won}; 

And, bright above the sun, 
Reign evermore. 


TUNE 17.] 


Alas! anddidmy Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred 
For such a worm as I? [head 
Remember me, remember me, 

Dear Lord, remember me; 
Remember, Lord, Thy dying 
groans, 
And then remember me. 


Was it for-crimes that I have 
He hung upon the tree? [done 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 
Remember, etc. 


Well might the sun in darkness 
And shut his glories in, [hide, 


TUNE 17.] 


Hail, tranquil hour of closing 
day ! 
Begone disturbing care ! 
And look, my soul, from earth 
away 
To Him who heareth prayer. 


How sweet the tear of peni- 
tence 

Before His throne of grace, 

While to the contrite spirit’s 
sense 

He shows His smiling face ! 


How sweet through long-re- 
membered years 
His mercies to recall ; 


REMEMBER ME. 


EVENING HYMN. 


[2ND HYMN. 


When Christ, the mighty Maker, 
died 
For man, the creature’s, sin. 
Remember, etc. 


Thus might I hide my blushing 
face 
While His dear cross appears; 
Dissolve my heart in thankful- 
ness, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 
Remember, etc. 


But drops of griefcan ne’errepay 
The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
’Tis all that I can do. 
Remember, etc. 


[3RD. HYMN. 


And, pressed with wants and 
griefs and fears, 
To trust His love for all! 


How sweet to look in thought- 
ful hope 
Beyond this fading sky, 
And hear Him call His children 


up 
To His fair home on high! 


Calmly the day forsakes our 
heaven 
To dawn beyond the west ; 
So let my soul, in life’s last 
even, 
Retire to glorious rest, 


INDEX TO THE STANDARD HYMNS. 


A charge to keep Ihave . . 
Ah, whither shouldI go . ' 
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed ° 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name 
All praise to our redeeming Lord. 
Almighty Spirit, now behold 

Am Ia soldier of the cross. ‘ 
And are we yet alive : 
And can it be that I should gain 
And can I yet delay c 
And let this feeble body fail. ° 
And must I be to judgment brought . 
And must this body die . “ ° 
And willthe great eternal God : 
Angels, from the realms of glory .- 


Appointed by Thee, we meet . 
Arise, my soul, arise S . 
Arise, my soul, with rapture rise 
Aspantsthe hart for cooling streams . 
As strangers here below . : ° 
Author of faith, eternal Word. z 
Awake, Jerusalem, awake 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun . 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 
Away, my needless fears . 4 3 


Baptized into Thy name. . ° 
Behold the Christian warrior stand . 
Behold the Saviourof mankind . 
Be it my only wisdom here. ° 
Beneath our feet, and o’er our head 
Blest are the pure in heart 
Blest be the tie that binds 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
Brief life is here our portion 
Brightest and best of the sons 
Bright was the guiding star that led 
By Thy birth, and by Thy tears 


. . 
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C. Wesley « : - 134 
C. Wesley « ° A [ey 
Watts . . aS 
Perronet . ° + 31 
C. Wesley . . - 159 
Montgomery « 212 
Watts . . . 169 
C. Wesley . ° + 158 
C. Wesley . 4 » 109 
C. Wesley . ° + 103 
C. Wesley . . 201 
C. Wesley « e 231 
Watts ° . + 230 
Doddridge . ° - 206 
Montgomery . . 2 
C. Wesley . . e207 
C. Wesley . : 113 
Epis. Col. . . 138 


Tate and Brady . , 186 
Conder's Collection . 168 


C. Wesley . ‘ . 108 
C. Wesley . . - 49 
Ken . é . « 136 
Doddridge . i . 181 
C.Weskey . ° . IQt 
C. Wesley . 3 362 
Montgomery ‘ 163 
S. Wesley, Sen. . ° 25 
C. Wesley 3 . 183 
Heber 3 F 74 
Keble . . . S22 
Fawcett . . 160 
C. Wesley . « 87 

202 
Heber . ° pe eZ 
Lyte . . . Y EST 
Grant . . . . o9 


fNDEX. 


He dies! the Friend of sinners dies 
Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly « 
Holy Ghost, dispel oursadness . 
How blest the righteous . . ° 
How can a sinner know : 


How do Thy mercies close me round 
How gentle God’s commands. . 
How helpless nature lies ° ° 


How precious is the book divine. 
How sad our state by natureis  . 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 


I know that my Redeemer lives, What 
I know that my Redeemer lives, And 
I love the Lord: He heard my cries 
I love Thy kingdom, Lord - : 
I’m not ashamed toown my Lord . 
In Thy name, O Lord, assembling . 
I want a principle within 
I would be Thine; O take my heart. 


Jerusalem the golden . ‘ ° 
Jesus, and shall it ever be. . ‘ 
Jesus, a word, alook from Thee . 
Jesus Christ, who stands between . 
Jesus, from whom all blessings flow 
Jesus, great Shepherd of the sheep 
Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee . . 
Jesus, my Advocate above. . 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun . 
Jesus, the Lord of glory, died . 
Jesus, the name high over all rs 
Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee. 
Jesus, Thy blood and rightéousness 
Jesus, we thus obey : 

Join, all ye ransom’d sons of grate . : 


Lamb of God, whose dying lové . 
Let every mortalearattend . . 
Let Him to whom we now belong . 
Let the world their virtue boast . 
Let worldly minds the world pursue 
Let Zion’s watchmen all awake . 
Lift up your hearts to things above 

Light of life, seraphic fire . . 
Lo! He comes, with clouds . . 


Watts 
C. Wesley 
Anon . 
Barbauld 
C. Wes @ 
C. Wesley 


Steele 
Fawcett 
Watts 
Newton 


Mealey 


C. Weslep « 


Dwight 
Watts 
Kelly 


C. Wesley. 
Reed’s Collection 


Gregg 

C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
Watts 

Unknown 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
F. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 


C: West 

Watts "¢ 
C. Wesley 
C, Wesley 
Newton 

Doddridge 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
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INDEX, 


Christians, brethren, ere we part . H: K. White 


Come, and let us sweetly join ? 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts. 
Come, let us join our cheerful Songs 
Come, let us anew our joutney 
Come, let us tune our loftiest song . 
Come, let us use the grace divine . 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare . 
Come on, my partners in distréss . 
Come, sinners, to the Gospel feast. 
Come, Spirit, source of light : 
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing 
Come,T hou soul-transforming Spirit 
Come, ye that love the Lord . 5 
Comfort, ye ministers of grace : 


Did Christ o’ersinners weep . 
Except the Lord our labours bless . 


Far from my thoughts, yain world . 
Father, how wide Thy glory shines , 
Friend after friend departs . . 
For ever here my rest shall be 

From all that dwell below the skies 
From every stormy wind that blows 


Give to the winds thy fears. 3 
Glorious things of thee are spoken . 
Glory to Thee, my God, this night . 
God is my strong salvation . ’ 
God moves in a mysterious way. 
God’s holy law transgressed . . 
Go, preach my Gospel, saith the Lord 
Grace, ’tisacharming sound. , 
Gracious Spirit, love divine . . 
Great God, indulge my humble claim 
Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah . 


Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord ; 
Hail! Thou once despised Jesus 
Hail to the Lord’s anointéd 
Happy the souls to Jesus joined 
Hark, how the watchmen cry . 
ark! the voice of love and mercy. 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious time © ¥ 
asten, sinner,tobewise . . 
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C. Wesley : 
C. Wesley 
Watts . 
C. Wesley 
West . 
C. Wesley ° 
Newton : 
C. Wesley 
C. Wesley 
Beddome 
Robinson 
Fay 4 
Watts : 
C. Wesley : 
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Beddome . 
Bathurst . 


Watts : 
Watts 
Montgomery 


Watts. : 
Stowell . 
F. Wesley . 
Newton ., 
Ken . P 
Montgomery 
Cowper. 
Beddome . 
Watts . J 
Doddridge . 
Stocker : 
Watts a 
Newton . 
Oliver ‘ 


C. Wesley . 
Bakewell ; 
Montgomery 
C. Wesley . 
C: Wesley . 
Francis, 
Este . 3 
T, Scott . 
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INDEX. 


Long have I seem’d to serve Thee. C. Wesley 


O for the death of those . . 


Look unto Christ, ye nations; own C. Wesley « 
Lord, allI am is known to Thee . Watts ° 
Lord, fill me with an humble fear . C. Wesley . 
Lord, how secure and blest are they Watts 3 
Lord, I despair myself to heal . C..Wesley... 
Lord, in the strength of grace . C. Wesley . 
Lord, inthe morning Thoushalt hear Watts . 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray . Doddridge . 
Lord, we are vile, conceived insin. Watts . 
Lord, we believe tous andours . C. Wesley . 
Lord, we come before Thee now . Hammond . 
Love divine, all love excelling - C. Wesley « 
Lovers of pleasure more thanGod. C. Wesley . 
Must Jesus bear the crossalone . . . 
My faith looks up to Thee”. . R. Palmer . 
My God, my God, to TheeIcry . C. Wesley . 
My gracious Lord, I own Thyright. Doddridge 

My soul, be on thy guard 5 - Heath fe 
Now from the altar of our hearts . Mason ° 
Now is the accepted time . Dobell . 
Now may He who from the dead . Newton . 
O bless the Lord, my soul ° - Montgomery 
O disclose Thy lovely face . - C. Wesley 

Oeyesthat are weary . : is : ° 
O for a closer walk with God . - Cowper . 
O for a faith that will not shrink . Bathurst . 
O for a glance of heavenly day . Hart . 
O for a heart to praise my God . C. Wesley . 
O for an overcoming faith . Watts : 
O for a thousand tongues to sing . C. Wesley . 


O God, our help in ages past Watts 

O might my lot be cast with these . C. Wesley 
O Thou God of my salvation « . . C. Wesley 
O Thou, who driest the mourner’s tear Moore 

O what amazing words of grace . Medley 


O where shall rest be found =. . Montgomery 
O who, in such a world as this . Montgomery 


Of Him who did salvation bring . C. Wesley 
Once more we come before our God Hart 

On this stone, now laid with prayer. Pierpont 

Our few revolving years . .. . Beddome 
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Church Psalmody 


cee @ @ @ © © © * 


*oe* © ee we es ewe we we ee 


Our God is love; and all His saints . Bickersteth’s Collection 


Plunged in a gulf of dark despair . Watts 


24 


INDEX. 


Prayer is appointed to convey.» _ +; 
“Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire - 
“Prince of peace, control mywill  . 
Rejoice, the Lordis King baeow > 


“Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest 


: Safely through casthean Week s\\ . oh: 


“Salvation! O the joyful sound 
-See how great.a flame aspires. bs 
2g ik gentle Shepherd. stands 
“See, Jesus, Thy, disciples see = a 
Shall foolish, weak; short-sighted 


“Shrinking from thecold hand of death.) 3 


-Sing praise, the tomb is void . i 
“Sinners, lift up yourshearts . ° 
Sinners, turn; why-willye die. é 
-Songs of praise the angels sang... 
Sov’reign of worlds, display Thy. »+ 
‘Sowinthe mornthyseed | s . 

Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay..| 4i- 

Sweet isthe work, my God, my King. 


> Sweet was the time when first I felt... 


«That awful.day_will-surély come yo% 
That doleful night before His death. 
oThe head that once was crown’d)"1. 
The Kingof heaven His table spreads. 
The law and prophets all foretold . 
The Lord is risen indeed . 
The Lord of earth and sky . ; 
The perfect world, by Adam trod . 
The praying spirit breathe 3 . 
The saints who die of Christ . . 
The thing my God doth hate . : 
There is a God—all nature speaks . 
There is a land of pure delight ° 
There seems a voice in every gale . 
‘This day the Lord hath call’d Hisown 
This stone to Thee, in faith, we lay. 
This, this is the God we adore ‘ 
Though eighteen hundred years. 
Though I have grieved Thy Spirit . 
Though troubles assail_ . ° . 
Thou great mysterious God unknown 
Thou, whose Almighty word . : 
Through sorrow’s night . . ‘ 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on . 
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love . 
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Monigomery 
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'C. Wisley 
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F 7 . ° N (SVCpO OF Helntogqa, ak t HIXMN 
“Thy presence, gracious God, afford’. Faber by ‘add ai ay0140 
Thy word, almighty Lord =. |," Montgomery °° ©’ "ya, 
“To the hills I lift mine eyes. °C. Wty P829 20 sotif93 
To us a Child of royal birth . 3 C.. ale, ont sonied? 
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Vain, delusive world, adieu . - C. Wesley : + 105 
*Vain man, thy fond pursuits. . J2°Hartlions (lgnoyd welegs 
ey . zsin WW 2} jj ed? O l gottsvise 
Wait, my soul, upon ‘the: Lord . 8tiqg orn is #8979, rere 
_ Wevhave no outward righteousness 19° C.s Wesley) & peti s 07 
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“We journey through a vale of tears °°°B?'Baviont a9 
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CWe lift our hearts to'Thee soles c presley cle 139 
“Welcome, sweet ‘day of-rest “295 195c f o pags 
We've no abiding ’city‘here. . hiov, 2i deo? of? , 3203 
“What glory gild® the sacred-page . SCowper. Go Ti) 2TOG NEG 9 


‘What is our calling’s glorious hope” °C. Wesley eis0n 
What majesty atid grace’. . SUEY @SeStennetteiaig 
“When I survey thé wondrous cross. “Waitts.2 1qw to 
“When languor\and disease invade . Toplady! “4 
‘When, O my Saviour, shall-it bevy oC) (Wesley 
» When shall the voice of singing’! \'y .'Pratz’s olléction®: *°2'208 
-While life prolongs its ‘precious light!’ Dwigi#mi,20) 2sw isowgg 
While Thee I seek, protecting Power Mrs. H. M. Williams 145 
© Why should our tears:in ‘sorrow flow) »Conde?’s: Collection = 191223 
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